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PREFACE
TO THE

€nt|)attteD 3^^"^*

THE writing of Prefaces to Plays^ wa4 probably invented by

fome very ambitiows Poet , who never thought he had done

enough : Perhaps byfome Ape of the French Eloquence^ which

ufes to make a hufmefs ofa Letter of Gallantty^ an examen of

A Farce
;
and^ in fhort, a great pomp and ofientation of words on every

trifle. This is certainly the Talent of that Nation , and ought not to

he invaded by any other. They do that out ofgaiety^ which would be an

impofttion upon m.
Wt may fatisfie ourfelves withfurmounting them in the Scene ^ and

fafely leave them thofe trappings ofwritings andflourijbes of the Peny

with which they adorn the borders of their Plays^ and which are indeed

no more than good Landskips to a very indifftrent Picture. I mujl

proceed no farther in this argument^ leH I run my felf beyond my ex*

cu/efor writing this. Give me leave therefore to tellyou^ Reader^ that

I do it not to fet a value on any thing I have written in this Play^ but

out ofgratitude to the memory ofSir William Davenant, who did me
the honour to join me with htm in the alteration ofit.

It was originally Shakefpear's : a Poet for whom he had pafticu-

larly a high veneration , and whom hefrft taught me to admire! The

Play it felf had formerly been acted with Jttccefs in the Black-Fryers :

and our excellent Fletcher hadfo great a value for it^ that he thought

ft to make ufe of the fame Design , not much varied^ a fecond time.

Thofe who have feen his Sea-Voyage, may eafily difcern that it ttas a

Copy dj/Shakefpear'f Tempeft : the Storm^ the Dtfart I/land, and the

Woman who had never feen a Man, are all fufficient Teflimonies of it.

But Fletcher was not the only Poet who made ufe (?/ShakefpearV Plot

:

Sir John Suckling, a profefs^d admirer of our Author, h.u followed

his footHeps in his Goblins ; his Regmella being an open imitation of
ShakefpearV Miranda ; and his Spirits^ though counterfeit

,
yet are

copied from Ariel. But Sir William Davenant, as he was a Man of
quicksand piercing imagination, joon found that jomewhat might be



The PREFACE.
added to the deftgn ofSliakefpear, of which r?eith(r Fletcher nor Suck-
ling had ever thought : and therefore to pat the Ufi hand to it^ he de-

ftgnd the Counter part r^? ShakefpearV Plot
,
n^mdy^ that of a Man

who had neverfeen a Woman ; that by this means thofe two Chara^ers

cf Innocence and Love might the more illuflrate and commend each other*

1 hi4 excellent Contrivance he xv.-ts pleas d to communicate to me , and
to defire my afjljlance in it. 1 confefsy thatfrom the very firft moment
it fo pleas d me^ that I never n rit any thing with more delight. I mufl
likewife do him that jufltee to acknowledge^ that my writing received

daily his amendments^ and that is the reajon why it is not fo fadty^ as
'

the refl which I ha've done, without the help or corr^^ion offojudici^
Otis a Friend, The Comical parts of the Saylers were alfo of his tnven*

tion^ and for the moH part his writings as you will eafily difcover by

the Style. In the time I writ with htm. , / had the opportunity to oh-

ferve fomewhat more marly of him than I had formerly done^ when I
had only a bare acquaintance with him : /found him then offo quick a

f^ncy^ that nothing was profos^dto him^ cn which he could not fuddenly

prodm a thought extreamly pleafant and furprifmg : And thofe frfl

thoughts of his, contrary to the old Latine Proverb , were not always

the leafi happy. And his fancy was quick, fo Itktwife were the pro-

ducts of it remote and new. He borrowed not of any other ; and his

imaginations were fuch as could not eafily enter into any other Man.
His CorreBions were fober andjudicious : and he corrected his own wri-

tings much 'more feverely than thofe of another Man
,

beflowing twice

the time and labour in poltfhing , which he usd in invention. It had

perhaps been eafie enoughfor me to have arrogated more to my felf than

was my due^ in the writing of this Play , and to have pafs'd by his

name^ with Jilence in the Publication of it , with the fame ingratitude

which others have us*d to him^ whofe IVritings he hath not only correct-

edy as he hath done this, hut has had a greater inffeEiion over them^

and fometimes added whole Scenes tognher , which may as eafily he dt-

finguifh^dfrom the rejl^ as true Gold from counterfeit by the weight.

But befides the unmrthinefs of the Action which deterred me from it

(.there being nothing fo bafe as to rob the dead of his reputation^ I am

fatisf^d I cmId never have receivdfo much honour , in being thought

the Author of any Poem^ how excellent joevcr^ as Ifhallfrom the join-

ing my imperfections with the Merit and Name of Shakefpear

Sir William Davenant.

Deccmh. i.

John Driden.



PROLOGUE to the TEMPEST,
or the Enchanted IJJand.

As when a Trees cut do'vn, the fecnt Root

Lives under ground^ and thence ne^ hranches Jhoot

;

kSo, from old Shakefpear s honour d dnfi^ this da^

Springs up and buds a new reviving Play,

Shakefpear, who (jaught by none) didfrjl impart

To Fletcher Wit^ to labouring Johnfon Art,

He^ Monarch-like^ gave thofe hts Subjects Law,

And is that Nature which they paint and draw,

Fletcher reached that which on his heights did groWj

Whilft Johnfon crept andgather d all below.

This did his Love^ and this his Mirth digest

:

One imitates him moft^ the other befi.

If they have ftnce out-writ a!l other Men^
"^Fis with the drops which fellfrom Shakefpear'^ Pen.

The Storm which vani[b'd on the neighb'^ring fjore^

Was taught by ShakefpearV Tempefi frJl to roar.

That Innocence and Beauty which did fmile

In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted Ifle.

But Shakefpear'j Magick could not copy^d be^

Within that Circle none durfl walk but he,

I mu(l confefs *t\vas bold^ nor would you now
That liberty to vulgar Wits allow

^

Which works by Magick fupernatural things :

But Shakefpear'i Power is Sacred as a K>fng*s,

Thofe Legends from old Priefihood were receivd^

And he then writ^ as People then believed.

But, iffor Shakefpear we your grace implore^

We for our Theatre fhall want it more :

Who by our dearth ofTouths are fore d t employ

One of our Women to prefent a Boy.

And that^s a transformation
J
you will fty^

Exceeding all the Magick in the Play,

Let none expert in the laft Act to find.

Her Sex transformedfrom Man to Woman-kind,

What e'r fljc was before the Play bcgan^

All you fjjall fee of her is perf 61 Man,
Or ifyour fancy will befirt^er led

Tofind her Woman, it mujl be a bed.



Dramatis Perfonae.

ALon:^o Duke ofS^Vo), and Ufurper of the Dukedom
of JMantua.

Ferdinand his Son.

Trofpero right Duke of Mtllain*

Antonio his Brother, Ufurper of the Dukedom.
Gon:^aloy a Nobleman of Savoy.

mppoUtOy one that never (aw Woman, right Heir of the

Dukedom ofMantua.

Stephano Mafter of the Ship.

lAuJlacho his Mate.

Trincalo Boatfwain.

Ventofo a Mariner.

Several Mariners.

A Cabbin-Boy.

'^'^ortdT^^
to Trofpero) that never faw Man.

Ariel an aiery Spirit, attendant on ^rofpero.

Several Spirits, Guards to Trofpero.

c'''^'%. ca ?TwoMonftersoftheIfle.
Sycorax his Silter 3

THE
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THE

Enchanted Ifland.

The From of the Stage is oferPd^ and the Band of 24 Fiolins^ with the Harpft^

cab and Theorbo*s which accompany the Vnces^ are placed between the Pit and
the Stage, While the Overture is flaying^ the Curtain rifes^ and difcovers

a new Frontifpiece^ joined to the great PilafterSy on each fide of the Stage.

This Frontifpiece is a noble Arch
,
fnpported by large wreathed Colnmns of

the Corinthian Order *, the wreathings of the Columns are beautified with

Rofes wound round them, and feveral Cupids fiying about them. On the

Cornice, jufi over the Capitals^ fits on either fide a Figure, with a Trumpet

in one hand, and a Palm in the other, reprefenting Fame. A little farther

on the fame Cornice, oH each fide of a Compafs-pediment, lie a Lion and a

Vnicorn, the Supporters of the Royal Arms of England. In the middle of
the Arch are feveral Angels, holding the Kings Arms, as if they were pla^

cing them in the midfl of that Compafs-pediment, Behind this is the Scene^

which reprefents a thick^Chudy Sky, a very Rocf^y Ccafi , and a Tempefluom
Sea in perpetual Agitation. This Tempefi (^fuppos'^d to be raised by Magick)
has many dreadful ObjeBs in it, as feveral Spirits in horrid Jljapes flying

down amongft the Sailers, then rifing and croffing in the Air. And when thi

Ship is finking, the whole Houfe is darkened, and n fhower of Fire falls upon

^enu This is accompanied with Lightning, andfeveral Chps ofThunder, to

the end of the Storm.

ACT I.

Enter Muftacho and Ventofb.

T^ent.'X TT THat a Sea comes in ? \

VV ^f*f^' A hoaming Sea ! we lhall have foul weather.
Enter Trincalo.

Trine. The Scud comes againlt the Wind, 'twill blow bard.

Enter Stepbano,
Steph. Bofen !

Trine. Here, Matter, what fay you ?

Steph. Ill weather ! let's off to Sea.

Mufl. Let's have Sea room enough, and then let it blow the Devils
Head off.

Steph. Boy ! Boy ! lEntn Cabin Boy.

Boy.
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Boy. Yaw, yaw, here, Mailer.

Stefh. Give the Pilot a dram of the Bottle [,Exem Stephano and Boy,
Enter Marifiers^ and fafs over the Stage,

Trine. Bring the Cable to the Capftorm.
Enter Alonzb, Antonio, Gonzalo.

jilon. Good Dofen have a care j w here's the Mafter ?

Plav the Men.
Trir.c. Pray keep below.

Jnto, Where's the Mafter, Bofen?
Trine. Do you not hear him? you hinder us: keep your Cabins, you

help the ftorm.

Gonz.. Nay, good Friend be patient.

Trine, I, when the Sea is: hence ^ what care thefe roarers for the name
ofDuke? to Cabin*, filence trouble us not.

Gonz., Good Friend, remember whom thou haft aboard.

Trine, None that 1 love more than my fclf : you are a Counfeller, if

you can advife thefe Elements to filence, ufe your wifdom : if you cannot,

make your felf ready in the Cabin for the ill hour. Cheerly good hearts

!

out of our way, Sirs.

^Exeunt Trincalo and Mariners,

Gonz, I have great comfort from this Fellow, methinks his complexion
is perfedt Gallows \ ftand faft, good fate, to his hanging \ Make the Rope
of his Deftiny our Cable, for our own does little advantage us^ if he be

not born to be hang'd, we lhall be drawn'd. \iExit.

Enter Trincalo and Stephano.

Trine, Up aloft, Lads. Come, reef both Topfails.

Stefh, a^ake hafte, let's weigh, let's weigh, andofFtoSea. C'^;c.Steph.

Enter two Mariners^ and fafs over the Stage,

Trine. Hands down ! man your Main-Capftorm.

Enfer Muftacho and Ventofo at the other door,

Mufl. Up alofc ! and man your Seere-Capllorm.

Fent. My Lads, my Hearts of gold, get inyour Capftorm-Bar: Hoaup,
hoa up, &c, {^Exeunt Muftacho and Ventofo..

Enter Stephano.

Stefh, Hold on well ! hold on well ! nip well there ^

Quartef-Mafter, get's more Nippers. [Exit Steph.

Enter two Mariners^ and fafs over again.

Trine, Turnout, turn out all hands to Capftorm.

You dogs, is this a time to fleep ? lubbord.

Heave together, Lads.
.

[Trincalo whiftUs,

ZExeunt Muftacho and Ventofo.

Muft, within. Our ViaPs broke.

Vent, within, 'Tis but our Vial-block has given way. Come heave,Lads

!

we are fix'd again. Heave together, Bullyes.

Enter Stephano.

Stefh, Cut down the Hammocks! cut down the Hammocks

!

Come, my Lads : Come, Bullyes^ chear up ! heave luftily.

The Anchor's a peek. Trine.
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Trine. Is the Anchor a Peek ?

Stefb. Is a weigh ! Is a weigh.

Tri;7» Up aloft, my Lads, upon the Fore-caftle !

Cut the Anchor, cut him.

Allmthin. HaulCatt, HaulCatt, &c. HaulCatt, haul:

Haul Catt, haul. Below.

Stefh, Aft, afc, and lofe the Mifen I

Trine. Get the Mifen-tack aboard. Haul aft Mifen-flieet ^

Enter Muftacho.

MhJI. Loofe the Main-top-fail

!

Stefh. Let him alone, there's too much Wind.
Trine, Loofe Fore-fail ! Haul aft both Iheets ! trim her right afore the

Wind. Aft! aft! Lads, and hale up the Mifen here.

Muft. A Mackrel-gale, Mafter.

Stefh. within. Port hard, port ! the Wind veeres forvrard
, bring the

Tack aboard Port is. Star-board, ftar-board, a little Heady •, now fteady,

keep her thus, no nearer you cannot come, till the Sails are loofe.

Enter Ventofo.

Vent. Some hands down: the Guns are loofe. lExMuik.
Trin, Try the Pump, try the pump. [E.v.Vent.

Enter Muftacho at the other door,

Mh(^. O Mafter! fix foot water in Hold.

Steph- Clap the Helm hard a weather ! Flat, flat, flat in the Fore-lheet

there.

Trine, Over haul your fore boling.

Steph, Brace in the Lar-board. {_Exit,

Trine. A Curfe upon this houling, great Cry within.

They are louder than the Weather. XEnteY Antonio and Gonzalo.
Yet again, what do you here? fhall we give o'r, and drown ? ha' you a

mind to fink?

Gonz., A pox o' your Throat, you bawling, blafphemous, uncharita-

ble Dog.
Trine, Work you then and be pox't.

Anto, Hang, Cur, hang,you Whorfoninfolent Noife- maker, we are Icfs

afraid to be drown'd than thou art.

Trine. Eafe the Fore- brace a little. \Exit,

Gonz.. I'll warrant him for drowning, though the fhip were no ftronger

than a Nut-lhell, and as leaky as an unftanchM Wench.
Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand.

Eerd, For my felf I care not, but your lofs brings a Thoufand Deaths to

me.

Alonz^, O name not me, I am grown Old, my Son; I am tedious to the

World, and that, by ufe, is fo to me : But, Ferdinand.^ I grieve my Sub-
jedts lofs in thee: Alas, I fuffer juftly for my Crimes, but why thou
Ihouldft O Heaven ! [^Aery within,

Heark, Farewel, my Son, a long farewel I

B Enter
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Enter Trincalo, Muftacho, W Venttrfb.

Trine. What muft: our Mouths be cold then ?

Vent. MPs loft. To prayers, to prayers.

Gonz.. The Duke and Prince are gone within to prayers.

Let's afliiT: them.

Mufi. Nay, we maye'en pray too^ our cafe is now alike.

j^nt. Mercy upon us ! we fplit, wefplit.

Conz^, Let's all fink with the Duke and the Young Prince. ^Exeunt.
Enter Stephano, and Trincalo.

Trine. The Ship is finking. {^Anevt^Cry within,

Stefh. Runherafhore!
Trine. LufF! lufF! or we are all loft ! there's a Rock upon the Star-

board- Bow.

Stefh. Sheflrikes, (heftrikes! Allfliift for themfelves. [_Exeunt.

SCENE IL

In the midfl of the Shower of Fire the Scene changes. The Clondy Sky^ Rocks,

and Seavanifh *, and when the Lights return^ di[cover that Beauttful fart

of the JJland, which wjs the Habitation of Profpero ^Tis composed of
three Wallas of CypreJs-treeSy each Side-walk leads to a Cave^ in one of

which Profpero kfcps his Dau^hters^ in the other Hippoiito : The Middle^

Walk, is of agreat depth^ and leads to an open part of the Ijland.

Enter Profpero and Miranda.

Profp, Miranda^ where's your Sifter ?

Miran, I left her looking from the pointed Rock, at the Walk's end, on

the huge Beat of Waters.

Frofp, his a dreadful Objeft.

Mir. If by your Art, my deareft Father, you have put them in this roar,

allay 'em quickly.

Frofp . I have fo ordered, that not one Creature in the Ship is loft

:

I have done nothing but in care of thee.

My Daughter, and thy pretty Sifter :

You both are ignorant of what you are,

Not knowing whence I am, nor that I'm more
Than Profpero.^ Mafter of |a narrow Cell,

And thy unhappy Father.

Mir, I ne'r endeavour'd to know more than you were pleas*d to tell nve.

Profp, I (ho ild inform thee farther.

Mir. You often, Sir, began to tell me what I am,

but then you ftopt.

Frofp, The Hour's now come
Obey and be attentive. Canft thou remember a time before we came into

this Cell ? I don't think thou canft, for then thou wert not full three years

old.

Mir* Certainly I can. Sir,

Frofp,
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Trofp. Tell me the Image then of any thing which thou doft keep in

thy remembrance (till.

Mtr, Sir, had I not four or five Women once that tended me ?

Proff Thou hadft, and more, Adiranda : what feeft thou elfe in the

dark back-ward, and abyfs of Time ?

If thou remember'fl: ought e'r thou cara'ft here, then how thcu cam'fl: thou

may'ft remember too.

Mir, Sir, that i do not.

Proff, Fifteen years fince, Miranda^ thy Father was the Duke of Milan,

and a Prince of Power.

Mir. Sir, are not you my Father ?

Profp. Thy Mother was all Vertue, and Ihe faid, thou waft my Daugh-
ter, and thy Sifter too.

Mir. O Heavens ! what foul Play bad we, that we hither came, or

was't a Blefling that we did ?

Profp. Both, both, myGirJ.

Mir, But, Sir, I pray proceed.

Profp. My Brother, and thy Uncle, callM Antonio., to whom I trufted

then the manage of my State, while I was wrap'd with fecret Studies

:

That falfe Uncle,

Having attain'd the craft of granting futts, and of denying' them •, whom to

advance, or lop, for over-topping, foon was grown the Ivy which did

hide my Princely Trunk, and fuck'd my verdure out : thou attend'ft not.

Mir. O good Sir, I do.

Profp. I thus neglefting worldly ends, and bent to clofenefs, and the

bettering of my mind, wakM in my falfe Brother an evil Nature
He did believe

He was indeed the Duke, becaufe he then did execute the outward Face of
Soveraignty. Doft thou ftill mark me ?

Mir. Your Story would cure Deafnefs.

Profp. This falfe Duke needs would be abfolute in MiUyi., and confede

rates with S<sivoys Duke, to give him Tribute, and to do him Homage.
Mir. Falfe Man !

Profp. This Duke of Savoy being an Enemy,
To me inveterate, ftrait grants my Brother's Suit,

And on a Night,
Mated to his Defign, Antonio opened the Gates of MtUw., snJ i' rh'dead
of darknefs, hurri'd me thence, with thy young Sifter, and thy crying felf.

Mir But wherefore did they not that hour deftroy us ?

Profp. They durft not, Girl, in Milan., for the Love my people bore
me-, in fliort,they hurri'd us away loSavoy^ and thence aboard a Bark at

Niffah \ ort ; bore us fome Leagues to Sea, where they preparM a rotten
carcafsof a Boat, notrigg'd, no Tackle, Sail, nor Maft j the very Rats
inftindtively had quit it.

Mir. Alack / what trouble was I then to you ?

Troff. Thou and thy Sifter were two Cherubins, which did prcfcrvc me:
you both did fmile, infusM with Fortitude from Heaven,

B 2 Mir.
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Mir. How came we afhore ?

Trofp. By Providence Divine.

Some food we had, and fomefrefli Water, which a Nobleman of Savoy^

cM^AGonz^lo^ appointed Matter of that black defign, gave us-, with rich

Garments and all necelTaries, which fince have (leaded much .• and of his

GentlenefsCknowing llov'd my Books)hefurnini'd me from my own Libra-

ry, with Volumes which I prize above my Dukedom.
Mir Would 1 might fee that Man.
i rofp. Here, in this ifland we arrived, and here have I your Tutor been.

But by my Skill I find, that my Mid-heaven doth depend on a mofl: happy
Star, whofe influence if I now court not, but omit, my Fortunes will ever

after droop.- here ceafe more Queftions, thou art inclined tofleep; 'tis

a good dulnefs,and give it way 1 know thou canftnotchufe.C5/;^/^//i ajleef»

Come away, my Spirit : I am ready now, approach,

my Ariel^ Come. Enter Ariel.

Ariel. All hail, great Mailer, grave Sir, hail, I come to anfwer thy

beft pleafure, be it to fly, to fwim, to (hoot into the Fire, to ride on the

curl'd Clouds-, to thy ftrong bidding, task^r^V/ and all his Qualities.

Profp. Haft thou. Spirit, perform'd to point the Tempeft that 1 bad thee?

Ariel. To every Article.

I boarded the Duke's Ship, now on the Beak, now in the Wafte, the Deck,

in every Cabin ^ I flamed amazement, and fometimes I feem'd to burn in

many places on the Top-maft, the Yards, and Borefprit *, I did flame di-

ftindtly. Nay once 1 rain'd a fliower of Fire upon them»

Profp. My brave Spirit

!

Who was To firm, fo conftant, that this coil did not infeil his Reafon ?

Ariel. Not a Soul

Buc leh: aFe.ver of the Mind, and play'd fome tricks of Defperation^

all, bur Mariners, plung'dlin thefoaming Brine, and quit the Veflel^ the

Duke's Son, Ferdinand^ with Hair upftaring (more like Reeds than Hair)

was the firil man that leap'd^ cryM, Hellis empty, and all the Devils are

here.

Profp. Why that's my Spirit •,

But was not this nigh Shore

?

Ariel. Clofe by my Mafter.

Profp. But, Ariel^ are they fafe ?

Ariel. NctaHair perifh'd.

In Troops Iha^re difpersM them round this Iffc.

TheDuke'sSon I has^e landed by himfelf, whom I have left warming the

Air with fighs, in an odd Angle of the Ifle, and fitting, his Arms he fol-

ded in this fad Knot.

Profp. SayhowLhou haft difpos'd.the Mariners of the Duke's Ship, and

all the reft of the Fleet ?

Ariel. Safely in harbour

Is the Duke's Ship, in the deep Nook, where once thou called'ft

Me up at Midnight to fetch Dew from the

Still vext Bermoothesy there (he's hid,
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The Mariners all under Hatches ftow'd.

Whom, with a Charm, joyn'dto their fufFer'd Laboar,
I have left afleep ; and for the reft o'*th* Fleet,

(Which I difperft) they all have met again.

And are upon the Mediterranean Float,

Bound fadly home for Italy

Suppofing that they faw the Duke's Ship wrack'd,
And his great Perfon perifh.

Profp. Ariel^ thy Charge
Exadlly is perform'd but there's more Work :

What is the time o* th' day ?

Ariel. Paft the Mid-feafon.

Frofp, At leaft two GlafTes : the time 'tween fix and now muft by us both
be fpent moft precioully.

Ariel. Is there moreToyl? fince thou doft give me Pains, let me re-

member thee what thou haft promised, which is not yet performed me.

Profp, How now, Moodie f

What is'c thou can'ft demand ?

ArteL My Liberty.

Trof^. Before thy time be out ? no more.
Ariel I prethte

!

Remember I have ^^one thee faithful Service,

Told thee ko Lies, made thee no Miftakings,
Served without or Gruilge, or Grumblings :

Thou didft promife to bate me a full Year.

Prof^. Doft thou forgrt

From what a Torment 1 did free thee ?

ArieL No.
Vrof^, Thou doft,

And think'ft it much to tread the Oo:ie of the fait Deep :

To run againft the fharp Wind of the North,
To do my Bus'nefs in the Veins of the Earth,
When it is bak'd with Froft,

ArieL I do not. Sir.

Pro/p. Thou ly'ft. Malignant thing ! haft thou forgot the foul Witch
Sycorax\ who with Age and Envy was groyvn into a Hoop? haft thou for-

got her ?

Ariel, No, Sir.

Profp. Thou haft, where was (he born ? fpeak, tell me.
Ariel. Sir. in Argier.

Profp. Oh, waslhefo!
I muft once every Month recount what thou haft been, which thou forgefft.

This damn'd Witch Sycorax^ for Mifchiefs manifold, and Sorceries too ter-

rible to enter humane hearing, from Argier thou know'ft was banifliM : but

for one thing (he did, they would not take her Life ; is not this true ?

Ariel, I, Sir,

^rofp. This blue-ey'd Hag was hither brought with Child,
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And here was left by th' Sailers, thou, my Slave,

As thou report*ftthy felf, waft then her Servant,

And 'caufe thou waft a Spirit too delicate

To aft her Earthy and abhor'd Con:imands •,

Rcfufing her grand Hefts, (he did confine thee.

By help of her more potent Minifters;

Cln her unraitigable rage) into a cloven Pine,

Within whofe rift imprifon'd, thoudidft painfully

Remaina dozen Years ^ within which fpace fhe dy'd,

And left thee there *, where thou didlt vent

Thy Groans, as faft as Mill-Wheels ftrike.

Then was this Ifle (fave for two Brats,

Which fhedid litter here, the bimtti Caliban^

And hisTwin-Sifter^ two freckled hag-born Whelps)
Not honour'd with a humane Shape.

jirieL Yes ! Caliban her Son, and Sycorax his Sifter.

Profp. Dull thing, I fay fo ^ he, that Caltban^ and flie that Sycorax,

whom I now keep in Service. Thou beft know'ft what torment I did find

thee in-, thy Groans did make Wolves houl, and penetrate the breaftsof

ever angry Bears, it was a Torment to lay upon the damn*d, which Sycorax

could ne'r again undo : It was my Art, when I arriv'd, and heard thee, that

made the Pine to gape and let thee out,

jiriel. I thank thee, Mafter.

Profp. If thou more murmureft, I will rend an Oak,
And peg thee in his knotty Entrails, till thou

Haft houl'd away twelve Winters more.
Ariel. Pardon, Mafter,

I will be correfpondent to command, and be

A gentle fpirit.

Profp, Dofo, and after two days I'll difcharge thee.

Artel. Thanks, my great Mafter. But 1 have yet one requeft.

Profp What's that, my Spirit ?

Ariel. I know that this day's bufinefs is important, requiring too much
Toyl for one alone. I have a gentle Spirit for my Love, who.twice feven

Years has waited for my Freedom: Let it appear, it will sflift me much,and
we with mutual Joy lhall entertain each other. This I befeech you grant me.

Profp. you (hall have yourdefire.

Ariel. That's my noble Mafter. MUcha

!

{y&lzhz flies down to his Ajfijlance,

Mile. I am here my Love.
Ariel. Thou art free! welcome, my Dear! whatfhall wedo? fay, fay,

what lhall we do ?

Profp. Befubjeftto no fight but mine, invifible to every Eye-ball elfe.

Hence with Diligence, anon thou flialt know more.

ZThey both
fly

Hp^ and croft in the Air,

Thou haft flept well my Child . ITo Miranda.

Mir. the5adnefsofyour Story put heavinefs in me.

Proff.
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Profp. fhakeitofF ^ come on Til now call Ci/ji'^w, my Slave, who never

yields us a kind Anfwer.

Mir, 'Tis a Creature, Sir, I do not love to look on.

Profp, But as tis we cannot mifs him he does make our Fire, fetch in

our Wood, andferve in Offices that profit us; what hoa ! Slave! CalU
ban\ thou Earth thou, fpeak.

Calih, within. There's Wood enough within.

Troff, Thou poifonousSlave, got by the Devil himfelf upon thy wick-

ed Dam, come forth. {^Enter Caliban.

Calih, As wicked Dew, as e'er my Mother bru(h*d with Raven's Feather

from unwholefome Fens, drop on you both : A South-weft blow on you,

and bl ifter you all o'er.

Pro fp. For this, befure, to night thou (halt have Cramps, Side-ftitches,

that (hall pen thy Breatk up-, Urchins (hall prick thee till thou blecd'ft

thou (hale be pinch'd as thick as Honey-combs, each Pinch more flinging

than che Bees which made 'em.

Calib, I muft eat my Dinner ; thislfland's mine by Sycorax my Mother,
which thou took'ft from me. When thou cam'ftfirft, thou ftroak'ft me,
and mad'fl: much of me, would'ft give me Water with Berries in't, and
taught'ftme how to name the Bigger Light, and howthcLefs, that burn
by Day and Night \ and then I lov'd thee, and (hewed thee all the qualifies

of the Ifle, theFre(h-fprings, Brine-pits, Barren Places and Fertile. CursM
be I that 1 did fo : All the Charms of Sycorax^ Toads, Beetles, Bats, light

on thee, for I am all the Subjedls that thou ha(t. 1 firft was mine own Lord ;

and here thonftay'ft me in this hard Rock, whiles thou does keep from me
the reft o' th' Ifland.

Profp, Thou moft lying Slave, whom Stripes may move, not Kindnefs; I

have us'd thee (Filth that thou artj with humane Care, and lodg'd thee

in mine ownCell,till thou didft feek to violate the Honour of my Children.

Calih. Oh ho. Oh ho, would't had been done: thou didft prevent me, I

had peopled elfe this Ifle with Caliharts.

Profp, Abhor'd Slave!

Who ne'er would any print of goodnefs take, being capable of all III : I

pity'd thee, took pains to make thee fpeak, taiight thee each hour one thing

or other when thou didft not ( Savage ) know thy own meaning, but
wouldft gabble, like a thing moft Bruti(h, lendow'd thy Purpofes with
Words, which made them known : But thy wild Race (though thou didft

learn) had that in'r, which good Natures could not abide to be with

:

therefore was thou defervedly pent up into this Rock.
Calth. You taught me Language, and my Profit by it is, that I know to

^

curfe : the red botch rid you for learning me your Language.

Profp. Hag- feed hence !

Fetch us in fewel, and be quick
To anfwer other bufincfs; (hrug'ft rhou (Malice)
If thouneglcdeft, or doft unwillingly what I command,
I'll wrack thee with old Cramps, fill all thy bones with Aches,
Make thee roar, that Beafts fliall tremble at thy Dinn.

CM.
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Calfb. No, prethee

!

I muft obey. His Art is of fich power.
It would controul my Dam's God, Setchos^

And make a VaQal of him.

Trofp, So, Slave hence. {^Exeunt Piofp. und C^lib, fever
Enter Dorinda.

Dor, Oh, Sifter ! what have 1 beheld ?

Mir, Whatis it moves youfo ?

Dor, From yonder Rock,
As I my Eyes caft down upon the Seas,

The whittling Winds blew rudely on my Face,

And the Waves roar'd at firft I thought the War
Had been between themfelves, butftrait I fpy'd

A huge great Creature.

Mir. O you mean the Ship.

Dor, Is't not a Creature then ? it feem'd alive.

Mir. But what of it .^^

Dor. This floating Ram did bear his Horns above.
All ty'd with Ribbands, ruffling in the Wind ^

Sometimes he nodded down his Head a while.

And then the Wavesdid heave him to the Moon
He clambring to the Top of all the Billows,

And then again he curtfiM down fo low,

I could not fee him \ till at laft, all llde-long.

With a great Crack his Belly burft in pieces.

Mir, There all hadperifh^d,

Had not my Father's Magick Art relieved them.

But, Sifter, I havcftrangerNewstotell you;
In this great Creature there were other Creatures,

And Ihortly we may chance to fee that thing.

Which you have heard my Father call, a Man.
Dor, But what is that ? for yet he never told me.
Mir, I know no more than you : but I have heard

My Father fay, we Women were made for him.

Dor, What, that he fhould eat us, Sifter?

Af/>. No fure, you fee my Father is a Man,
And yet he does us good. I would he were not old.

Dor, Methinks, indeed, it would be finer,

If we two had twojoung Fathers.

Mir. No, Sifter, no, if they were young.

My Father faid, that we muft call them Brothers.

Dor. But, pray, how does it come, that we two are not Brothers then,

and have not Beards like him ?

Mir, Now I confefs you pofe me
Dor, How did he come to be our Father too ?

Mir, 1 think he found us when we both were little.

And grew within the Ground.
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Dor . Why could he not find more of us ? Pray, Sift:er,let you and I look

up and down one day, to find fome little ones for us to play with.

Mir. Agreed but now we muft go in. This is the hour

Wherein my Father's Charm will work,

Which feizes all who are in open air :

Th' effed of his great Art 1 long to fee.

Which will perform as much as Magick can.

Dor, And I, methinks, more long to fee a Man. [^Exennt.

ACT II. SCENE I.

The Scent changes to the mlder part of the Iflmd^ '*tu composed of di-

vers forts of TreeSy and barren places ^ with a profpe^ of the Sea at

a great dijlance.

Enter Stephano, Muftacho, Ventofo.

Fent, 'npH E Runlet of Brandy was a loving Runlet, and floated after us

X out of pure pity.

Mtift, This kind Bottle, like an old Acquaintance, fwam after it.

And this Scollop- fliell is all our Plate now.
Fent. 'Tis well we have found fomething fince we landed.

I prethee fill a foop, and let it go round.

Where haft thou laid the Runlet ?

M^ft. V th' hollow of an old Tree.

Vent. Fill apace,

We cannot live long in this barren Ifland, and we may
Take a foop before death, as well as others drink

At our Funerals.

Mnjl. This is Prize-Brandy, we (leal Cultom, and it coft nothing. Let^
have two rounds more.

Vent, Mafter, what have you fav'd?

Stefh, Juft nothing but my felf.

Vent. This works comfortably on a cold ftoniach.

Stej)h. Fill's another round.

^<?«r. Look! M/iJiacho wcQps, Hang lofles, as long as we have Brandy*

left. Prithee leave weeping.
Steph. He flieds his Brandy out of his Fyes : he fliall drink no more.
MhJ}, This will be a doleful day with old Befs, She gave me a gilt

Nutmeg at parting. That's loft too. But, as you fay, hang lofles. Pre-

thee fill again.

f^em, Be(hrew thy heart for putting me in mind ofthy Wife,
1 had not thought of mine clfe. Nature will fhew it felf,

I muft melt. 1 prithee fill again, my Wife's a good old Jade,
And has but one Eye left : but (he'll weep out that too,

C V\^hcn
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When (he hears that I am dead*

Steih. Would you were both hang'd for putting me in thought of mine.
rent. But come, Mafter, forrow is dry ! there's for you agen.
Steph. A Mariner had e'en as good be a Fifli as a Man, but for the com-

fort wc get Tifhore : O for an old dry Wench now I am wet.

Mufi, Poor heart! that would foon make you dry agen : but all is bar-
ren in this lOe : Here we may lie at Hull till the Wind blow Nore and by
South, ere we can cry, A Sail, a Sail, at fight of a white Apron. And
therefore here's another foop to comfort us.

rent. This Ifle's our own, that's our comfort, for the Duke, the Prince^

and all their train, are perilhed.

Mi4fl. Our Ship is funk, and we can never get home agen : we mufl: e'en

turn Salvages, and the next that catches his Fellow may eat him.
rer,t. No, no, let us have a Government ^ for if we live well and order-

ly, Heav'n will drive Shipwracks afhoar to make us all rich-, therefore let

us carry good Confciences, and not eat one another.

Stefk Whoever eats any of my Subjeds, I'll break out his teeth with

my Scepter: for I was Mafter at Sea, and will be Duke on Land: you
Jlacho have been my Mate, and fhall be my Vice-Roy.

rent. When you are Duke, you may chufe your Vice-Roy but I am a

free Subjed in a new Plantation, and will have no Duke without my.voice.
And fo fill me the other foop.

Steph. xchifpering, Fentofo^ doft thou hear, I will advance thee, prithee

give me thy voice.

rent, I'll have no whifperiogs to corrupt the Eleftion*, and to (how
that I have no private ends, 1 declare aloud that 1 will be Vice- Roy, or I'll

keep my voice for my felf.

Miift, Stephana^ hear me, Iwillfpeak for the people, hecaufe there are

few, or rather none in the Ifle to fpeak for themfel ves. Know then, that

to prevent the farther (bedding of Chrittian bloud, we are all content ren-

rofo (hall be Vice- Roy, upon condition I may be Vice-Roy over him. Speak,

good people, are you well agreed ? What, no Man anfwer ? well, you

may take their filence for confent.

rent. You fpeak for the people, Muflacho^ I'll fpeak for 'em, and de-

clare generally with one voice, one and all ^ That there fliall be no Vice-

Roy but the Duke, unlefs I be he.

Mufl. You declare for the people, who never faw your Face ! Cold Iron

fhall decide it. {_Both draw.

Steph. Hold, loving Subjefts : we will have no Civil War during our

Reign : I do hereby appoint you both to be my Vice-Roys over the whole

Iiland.

Both. Agreed ! agreed !

Enter Trincalo, with a great Bottle^ half drunk:

rent. How ! Trincalo our brave Bofen !

Mnjt. He reels : can he be drunk with Sea water ?

Trine, fn^s, IJhall no more to Sea^ to Sea^

Here J fhall die ajhore.

This
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This is a^very fcurvy tune to fing at a Man's Funeral,

But here's my comfort. {^Drinks*

Sin<rs. The Mafter^ the Swabber^ the Gunner^ and

The Surgeon and hts Mate^

Lovd Mall, Meg, and Marrian, and Margery,

Bnt none of as car'^d for Kate.

Tor jhe had a tongue with a tang^

IVoH^d cry to a Sailor^ Go hang t

She lov*d not the favour of Tar nor of Pitchy

Yet a Taylor might fcratch her where ere [he did itch.

This is a fcurvy Tune too, but here's my comfort agen. [^Drin\s,

Steph, We have got another Subjed: now *, Welcome,
Welcome into our Dominions

!

Trine. What Subjedt, or what Dominions ? here's old Sack,

Boys : the King of good-fellows can be no iubjed.

1 will be old Simon the King.

Mitft, Hah, old Boy! how didft thou fcape?

Trine. Upon a Butt of Sack, Boys, which the Sailors

Threw over- board : but are you alive, hoa! fori will

Tipple with no Ghofts till I'm dead: thy hand, Muftacho^

And thine, Fentofo the Storm has done its worft ;

Stephano alive too ! give thy Bofen thy hand, Mafter.

rent. You muft kifs it then, for, I muft tell you, we have chofen him
Duke in a full Aflembly.

Trine. A Duke ! where ? what's he Duke of ?

Muft. Of this Ifland, Man. Oh Trincalo^ we are all made, thelfland's

empty •, alTs our own, Boy \ and we will fpeak to his Grace for thee, that

thou may'ft be as great as we are.

Trine. You great ? what the Devil are you ?

Fent. We two are Vice Roys over all the Ifland ; and when we are

weary of Governing, thou fhait fucceed us.

Trine. Do you hear, Fentofo^ I will fucceed you in both your places be-

fore you enter into 'em.

Steph. Trincdo^ fleep and be fober*, and make no more uproars in my
Counirey.

Trine. Why, what are yon. Sir, what are you ?

Steph. What I am, I am by free Ele(n;ion, and you, Trinealo ^ arc not
your ftif but we pardon your firfl: fault,

Becaufeit' is thefirftday of our Reign.

Trine. Umph, were matters carried fo fvvimmingly againft me, whilft

I was fwimming, and faving my felf for the good of the people of this

Ifland.

Mnfl. Art thou mad, Trincalo ? wilt thou dilturb a fetkd Government,
where thou art a meer ft:ranger

To the Laws of the Country ?

Trine. I'll have no Laws.

Km. Then Civil War begins. CVent. and Mall. draw.
' C 2 Stevh.
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Stefh, Hold, hold, Pll have no bloudfhed,

My Subjeds are but few : let him make a Rebellion

Byhimfelf-, and a Rebel, I Duke 5^^/?^4«(7 declare him:
Vice-Roys^ come away.

Trine. And Duke Trincalo declares, that he will make open War where
ever he meets thee or thy Vice Roys.

C£Af««f Steph. Mall. Vent.
Enter Caliban with wood ufon his hack.

Trine. Hah ! who have we here ?

Cdib, All the infections that the Sun fucks up from Fogs, Fens, Flats, on
Frofpero fall and make him by inch-meal a Difeafe: his Spirits hear me,
and yet I needs mult curfe, but they'l not pinch, frif.hr me with Urchin
fhows, pitch me i'th'mire, nor lead me in the dark ou' of my way, unlefs

he bid 'em : but for every trifle he fcts them on me ; fometimes like Ba-

boons they mow and chatter at me, and often bite me like Hedge-hogs

then they mount their prickles at me, tumbling before me in my barefoot

way. Sometimes I am all wound about with Adders, who with their cloven

tongues hifs me to madnefs. Hah ! yonder (lands one of his fpirits fent

to torment me.
Trine. What have we here, a Man, or a Fifti ?

This is fome Monfter of the Ifle, were I in England,

As once I was, and had him painted ^

Not a Holy day Fool there but.would give me
Six pence for the fight of him well, if I could make
Him tame, he were a prefent for an Emperour.

Come hither, pretty Monfter, I'll do thee no harmo

Come hither

!

Calib. Torment me not ^

ril bring thee Wood home fatter.

Trine, He talks none of the wifeft, but I'll give him
A dram o' th* Bottle, that will clear his underftanding.

Come on your ways. Matter Monfter, open your mouth.

How now, you perverfe Moon-calf 1 what,

I think you cannot tell who is your Friend 1

Open your chops, I fay. ZPonrs Wine dom his throau

Calih. This is a brave God^ and bears Codeftial Liquor j

I'll kneel to him.

Tnnc. He is a very hopeful Monfter^ Monfter, what fayft thou, art

thou content to turn civil and fober, as I am ? for then thou fhalt be my
Subjca.

Cdib. I'll fwear upon that Bottle to be true , for the liquor is rot

Earthly : did'ft thou not drop from Heaven?
Trine, Only out of the Moon, I was the Man in her vvhen time was. By

this light, a very (hallow Monfter.

Caltb ril Ihew thee every fertile inch i' th' Ifle, and kifs thy foot : I pri-

thee be my God, and let me drink. [^drinki ag^f^.

Trine, Well drawn Monfter, in good faith.

Calih,



T7;e Enchanted Ifland. 15

Calih, rU fhew thee the befl: Springs, I'll pluck thee Berries,

I'll fifh for thee, and get thee wood enough

:

A curfe upon the Tyrant whom I ferve^ Vll bear him
No more flicks, but follow thee.

Trinc. The poor Monfter is loving in his drink.

Calih. I prithee let me bring thee where Crabs grow,

And I with my long nails will dig thee Pig-nuts,

Shew thee a Jays-neft, and inftrud thee how to fnare

The Marmazete ^ I'll bring thee to clufter'd Filberds

Wilt thou go with me ?

Trine. This Monfter comes of a good natur'd race-,

Is there no more of thy Kin in this Ifland ?

Calih. Divine, here is but onebefides my felf;

My lovely Sifter, beautiful and bright as the Full Moon.
Trine, Where is fhe ?

Calih. I left her clambring up a hollow Oak,
And plucking thence the dropping Honey-combs.
Say, my King, fliall I call her to thee ?

Trine. She fliall fwear upon the Bottle too.

If ftie proves handfome flie is mine : Here, Monfter,

Drink agen for thy good news*, thou (halt fpeak

A good word for me. {Givei him the Bottle.

Calth. Farewel, old Mafter, farewel, farewel.

Sings. JSfo more Dams Pll ma\e for fifh

^

Nor feteh in firing at rcqhiringj

Nor /crape Trencher^ nor xvajh Difhj

Ban^ Ban^ Cackaliban

Ha^ a new Mafter^ get a new Man,
Heigh'day ! Freedom^ freedom !

Trim. Here's two Subjefts got already, the Monfter,

And his Sifter : well, Duke Stefhano^ I fay, and fay agen,

Wars will enfue, and fo I drink. {^Drinks.

From this Worlhipful Monfter, and Miftrifs

Monfter his Sifter,

I'll lay claim to this Ifland by alliance:

Monfter, I fay, thy Sifter ihall be my Spoufe:

Come away, Brother Monfter, I'll lead thee to my Butt,

And drink her health. {^Exeunt, .

Scene Cyprefs Trees arid Cave.

Enter Profpero alone.

Frofp. 'Tis not yet fit to let my Daughters know I kept
The Infant Duke of fo nearthem in this Ifle,

Whofe Father dying, bequeathed him to my care-,

Till my falfe Brother (when he defign'd t' ufurp

My Dukedom from me) expos'd him to that fate

He
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He meant for me. By calculation of his birth

I faw death threatening him, if, till feme time were

Pafl:, he fhould behold the face of any Woman :

And now the danger's nigh : Hippolito

!

Enter Hippolito.

l^ip. Sir, I attend your pleafure.

Troff. How 1 have lovM thee from thy infancy,

Heav'n knows, and thou thy felf canft bear me witnefs;

Therefore accufe not me for thy reftraint.

Hip, Since I knew life, you've kept me in a Rock,

And you this day have hurri'd me from thence,

Only to change my Prifon, not to free me.

1 murmur not, but I may wonder at it.

Proff. O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad,

A black Star threatens thee, and death unfeen

Stands ready to devour thee.

Hif* You taught me not to fear him in any of his fliapes

:

Let me meet death rather than be a Prifoner.

Proff» 'Tispity helhould feize thy tender youth.

Hip. Sir, i have often heard you fay, no Creature liv'd

Within this Ifle, but thofe which Man was Lord of*.

Why then fhould I fear ?

Frofp. But here are creatures which I nam'd not to thee.

Who (hare Man's Sovereignty by Nature's Laws,

And oft depole him from it.

Hip. What are thofe Creatures, Sir ?

Trofp, Thofe dangerous Enemies ofMen call'd Women.
rHip. Women ! 1 never heard of them before.

What are Women like?

Trofp. Imagine fomething between young Men and Angels

Fatally beauteous, and having killing Eyes,

Their Voices charm beyond the Nightingales,

They are all enchantment, thofe who once behold 'em,

Are made their flaves for ever.

Hip. Then I will wink and fight with 'era.

Trofp. Tis but in vain,

They'l haunt you in your very fleep

Hip. Then I'll revenge it on 'em when I wake.

Trofp. • ou are v/ithout all poffibilicy of revenge,

They are fo beautiful, that you can ne'r attempt,

Kor wiih to hurt them.

Hip Are they fo beautiful?

Trofp. Calm fleep is not fo foft, nor Winter Suns,

Nor Summer fhade? fo pleafant.

Hip. Can they be fairer than the Plumes of Swans ?

Or more delightful than the Peacocks Feathers?

Or than the glofs upon the necks of Doves ?
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Or have more various beauty than the Rainbow ?

Thefe I have feen, and without danger wondred at.

Proff. All thefe are far below 'em : Nature made
Nothing but Woman dangerous and fair:

Therefore if you fliould chance to fee 'em,

Avoid 'em ftreight I charge you.

Hip, Well, fince you fay they are fo dangerous,

Til fo far (hun 'em as 1 may with fafety of the

Unblemifli'd honour which you taught me.

But let 'em not provoke me, for I'm fure 1 fhall

Not then forbear them.

Trofp. Go in and read the Book I gave you laft.

To morrow I may bring you better news.

Htp. I lhaJlobey yo'j, Sir. [rAr/t Hippolito;

Profp. So, fo ; 1 hope this LefFon has fecur'd him,

For I have been conftrain'd to change his lodging

From yonder Rock where firft I bred him up.

And here have brought him home to my own Cell,

Becaufe theShipwrack happcn'd near his Manfion.

I hope he will not ftir beyond his limits,

For hitherto he hath been all obedience :

The Planets feem to fmile on my defigns.

And yet there is one fullen Cloud behind,

I would it were difperft. [_Entcr Miranda and Dorinda.
How, my Daughters 1 I thought 1 had inftrufted

Them enough : Children ! retire

Why do you walk this way ?

Mir. It is within our bounds, Sir.

Profp. But both take heed, that path is very dangerous.
Remember what I told you.

Dor. Is the Man that way. Sir ?

Profp, All that you can imagine ill is there.

The curled Lion, and the rugged Bear,

Are not fo dreadful as that Man.
Mir. Oh me, why ftay we here then?
Dor. I'll keep far enough from his Den, I warrant him.
Mir, But you have told me, Sir, you are a Man

;

And yet you are not dreadful.

Profp. I Child ! but I am a tame Man \ old Men are tame
By Nature, but all the danger lies in a wild
Young Man.

Dor. Do they run wild about the Woods?
Profp No, they are wild within doors, in Chambers,

And in Clofets.

Dor. But, Father, I would llroak'em, and make 'em gentle,
Then fure they would not hurt me.

Profp, Youmuft not trufl: them. Child : no Woman can come
Near
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Near'eirj, but Ihe feels a pain, full nine months.
Well, I mufl; in ; for new affairs require my
Prefence: be you, Miranda^ your bifters Guardian. C£a;/V Profpeio.

Dor, Gome, Sifter, fliall we walk the other way?
The Man will catch us elfe; we have but two legs,

And he perhaps has four.

Mir. Well, Siller, though he have yet look about you,
And we /hall fpy him ere he comes too near us.

Dor. Come back, thst way is towards his Den.
Mir. Let me alone ^ Til venture firft, for fure he can

Devour but one of us at once.

Dor, How dare you venture ?

Mir. We'll find him fitting like a Hare in'sForm,
Aiid he ihall not fee us.

Dor. I but you know my Father chargM us both.

Mir. But who (hall tell him on't ? we'i keep each
Others Gounfel.

Dor. 1 dare not for the World.
Mtr, But how (hall we hereafter Ihun him, if we do not

Know him firft ?

Dor. Nay, 1 confefs I would fain fee him too. I find it in my
Nature, becaufe my Father has forbidden me.

Mtr. I, there's it, Sifter, if he had faid nothing, I had been quiet. Go
foftly, and if you fee him firft, be quick, and becken me away.

Dor. Well, if he does catch me, I'll humble my felf to him,

And ask him pardon, as I do my Father,

When I have done a fault.

Mir, And if lean but fcape with Life, I had rather be in pain nine

months, as my Father threatn'd, than lofe my longing. {_Ex€Hnt.

The Scene continues. Enter Hippolito.

Hip. has often faid, that Nature makes

Nothing in vain : why then are Women made ?

Are tfaey to fuck the poifon of the Earth,

As gaudy coloured Serpents are ? Til ask that

Queftion, when next I fee him here.

Enter Miranda W/Dorinda peeping.

Dor. O Sifter, there it is, it walks about like one of us.

Mtr. I, juft fo, and has Legs as we have too.

Hip. It ftrangely puzzles me: yet 'tis moft likely

Women are fomewhat between Men and Spirits.

Dor. Heark ! it talks, fare this is nor it my Father meant,

For this is Juft like one of us : methinks I an .lot half

So much afraid on't as I was ^
fee, no /' i*: tmub this way.

Mtr. Heaven ! what a goodly thing it is ?

Dor, I'll go nearer it.

Mir. O no, 'cis dangerous, Sifter ! I'll go to it.
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I would not for the World that you fliould ventuxe.

My Father charged me to fecure you from it.

Dor, I warrant you this is a tame Man, dear Sifter,

He'll not hurt me, I fee it by his looks.

Mir. Indeed he will ! but go back, and he fliall eat me firll

:

Fie, are you not alham'd to be fo much inquilitive ?

Dor. You chide me for't, and wou'd give your felf.

Mi'. Come back, or I will tell my Father.

Obferve how he begins to ftare already.

I'll meet the danger firft, and then call you.

Dor. Nay, Sifter, you flialJ never vanquifh me in kindnefs.

I'll venture you no more than you will me.

Profp. within. Miranda^ Child, where are you ?

Mir. Do you not hear my Father call ? go in.

Dor. 'Twas you he nam'd, not me 1 will but fay my Prayers,

And follow you immediately.

Mir. Well, Sifter, you'l repent it. [Exit Miranda.

Dor. Though I die for't, I muft have the other peep.

Hif. feeingher. What thing is that? fure'tisfome Infant of the Sun,

drefs'd in his Fathers gayeft Beams, and comes to play with Birds : my
light is dazl'd, and yet 1 find Tm loth to fliut my Eyes,

I muft go nearer it but ftay a While

May it not be that beauteous Murderer, Woman,
Which I was charg'd to fhun ? Speak, what art thou ?

Thou IhiningVifion!

Dor. Alas, I know not *, but Fm told I am a Woman
Do not hurt me, pray, fair thing.

Hip. I'd fooner tear my Eyes out, than confent to do you any harm
^

though I was told a Woman was my Enemy.
Dor. I never knew what 'twas to be an Enemy, nor can I e'r prove foto

that which looks like you ; for though I have been charg'd by him (whom
yet I never difobey'd) to fhun your prefence, yet I'd rather die thanlofe

it^ therefore I hope you will not have the t.eart to hurt me : thoughifear

you are a Man, that dangerous thing, of which I have been warn'd. Pray

tell me what you are ?

Hif. I muft confefs, I was inform'd I am a Man,
But if I fright you, 1 (hall wilh I were fome other Creature.

I was bid to fear you too.

Dor. Ay me ! Heav'n grant we be not poifon to each other

!

Alas, can we not meet but we muft die ?

Htp. I hope not fo ! for when two poifonous Creatures,

Both of the fame kind, meet, yet neither dies.

I've feen two Serpents harmlefs to each other.

Though they have twin'd into a mutual knot

:

If we have any venomeinus, fare, we cannot be more
Poifonous, when we meet, than Serpents are.

You have a hand like mine,- may I not gently touch it ? [X^i^s her kwd.
D Dor.
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Dor. I've touchM my Father's and my Sifter's hands,
And felt no pain *, but now, alas ! there's fomething,
When I touch yours, which makes me figh : juft fo

Pvefeen two Turtles mourning when they met-,

Yet mine's a pleafing grief-, and fo me thought was theirs

:

For ftill they mourn'd, and ftill they feem'd to murmur too,

And yet they often met.

Hip. Oh Heavens / I have the fame fenfe too : your hand
Methinks goes through me I feel at my heart,

And find it pleafes^ though it pains me.

Trofp, rrithin. Dorinda !

Dor. My Father calls again-, ah, I muft leave you.

Hip. Alas, Tm fubjed to the fame command.
Dor. This is my firfl: olFence againft my Father,

Which he, by fevering us, too cruelly does punifli.

Hip. And this is my firft trefpafs too : but he hath more
Offended truth than we have him:
He faid our meeting would deftruftive be,

, But I no death but in our parting fee. {Exemt feveral ways..

SCENE III. ^rviUlfland.

Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo.

Conz.. 'Befeech your Grace be merry : you have caufe, fo have we all,

of joy, for our ftrange 'fcape ^ then wifely, good Sir, weigh our forrow
with our comfort.

Alonz. Prithee peace, you cram thefe words into my Ears, againft my
ftomach^ how can I rejoice, when my dear Son, i>erhaps this very mo-
ment, is made a meal to fome ftrange Fifli ?

Amo. Sir, he may live, I faw himbeat the Billowsunder him, and ride

upon their backs ^ I do not doubt he came alive to Land.

Alonz. No, no, he's gone \ and you and I, Antonio.^ were thofe who
caus'd his death.

Ant. How could we help it ?

Alonz. Then, then we (hould have help'd it, when thou betrai'dft thy

Brother Profpero., and Mantnah Infant Sovereign , to my power ; and
when I, too ambitious, took by force another's right : Then loft v/e Fer-

dinand ^ Then forfeited our Navy to this Tempeft.
Ant. Indeed we firft broke Truce with Heaven ^ you to the waves an In-

fant Prince expos d, and on the waves have loft an only Son. I did ufurp

ray Brother's fertile Lands, and now am caft upo^ this Defart-lfle-

Gonz. Thefe, Sirs, 'tis true, were crimes of a black die ^ but both of

you have made amends to Heav'n by your late Voyage into Portugal'^

where, in defence of Chriftianity, your valour has repuls'd the Moors of

SpMn.

Alon. O name it not, Gonzjdo i

No
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No a£t but penitence can expiate guilt

!

Muft we teach Heav'n what price to fet on Murder ! what rate on lawlefs

Power and wild Ambition ! or dare we traffick with the Powers above,

and fell by weight a good deed for a bad ? Z^ flourifh ofMnfick^
Gonz.. Mufick ! and in the air ! fure we areShipwrackM on the Domi-

nions of fome merry Devil

!

Ant. This IHc's inchanted ground for I have heard fwift Voices flying

by my Ear, and groans of lamenting Ghofts.

Alon, I pullM a Tree, and bloud purfu'd my hand.

Heav'n deliver me from this dire place , and all the afcer-aftions of my
life (hall mark my penitence and my bounty. \^Mufic<:^Agen louder.

Hark, the founds approach us ! {Tht Sfa^e opens in feveral flaces.

Ant, Lo the Earth opens to devour us quick.

Thefe dreadful horrors, and the guilty fenfe of ray foul Treafon, have
unmanned me quite.

Alon. We on the brink of fwift deftruftion ftand \

No means of our efcape is left. [^Another fionrifh ofFoices under the Stage',

Ant, Ah! what amazing founds are thefe we hear !

Gonz.* What horrid Mafque will the dire Fiends prefent ?

Sung under the Stage.

1 . Dev. Where does the Mack fiend Ambition rejide^

With the mifchievoHS Devil of Pride ?

2. Dev. Jn the loweft and darkefl Caverns ofHell

Both Fride and Ambition does dweS, ,5

I. Dev. Who are the chief Leaders of the damned Hoft ?

3. Dev. Proud Monarchs^ who tyranniz^e mofl,

I. Dev. Damned Princes there

The worft of torments bear \

3. Dev. Who in Earth all others in pleafures excel^

Muft feel the worjt torments of Hell, ®
ZThey rife ftnging this ChorttP.

Ant. Oh Heav'ns ! what horrid Villon's this ?

How they upbraid us with our crimes !

Alon. What fearful vengeance is in ftore for us

!

1 . Dev. Tyrants by whom their Subjects bleedy

Should in fains all others exceed'^

2. Dev. And barb'^row Monarchs who their Neighbours invade^

And their Crowns unjuftly get \

And ftich who their Brothers to death have betray'^d^

In Hell upon burning Thrones Jl?all be fet.

3. Dev. 7 In Hell., in Hell with flames they (h.^ll retgn.^

Chov.^And for ever^ for ever (Ijall ft^jfer the pain.

Ant, Oh mv Soul for ever, for ever (hall fuffer the pain.

Alon, Has Heav'n in all its infinite ftock ofmercy
No overflowings for us? poor, miferablc, guilty Men !

Gonz^. Nothing but horrors do encompafsus

!

For ever, for ever mull we fuffer !

D 2 Alon.
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Jlorj. For ever we (hall perifli ! O difmal words, for ever

!

1 . Dev. Who are the Pillars of the Tyrants Court ?

2. Dev. Rapine and Murder his Crown rr.hft fupport I

5. Dev. His cruelty does tread

On Orphans tender hreafts^ and Brothers dead !

2 Dev. Can Heaven pennit fuch crimesJlwhld be

Attended with felicity t

3 Dev. iVi?, Tyrants their Scepters nneafily hear^

In the midfl of their Guards they their Confciences fear^

2 Dcv.lCare their minds when they wake unquiet will keep^

Chor, { And ne with dire viftons difturb all their fleep,

Jnt. Oh horrid fight 1 how they ftare upon us

!

The Fiends will hurry us to the dark Manfion.

Sweet Heav'n, have mercy on us

!

1 . Dev. Say^ Say^ Jhafl we bear thefe bold Mortals from hence ?:

2. Dev. No^ no^ let us jhow their degrees of offence,

3. Dev. Let'^s mufter their crimes up on every ftde^ . \

And firfi let'^s difcover their pride.

Enter Pride.

Pride. Lo here is Pride^ who firfi led them aflray^

And did to Ambition their minds then betray.

Enter Fraud.

Fraud, And Fraud does next appear

^

Their wandring fieps who led^

When theyfrom vertue fied^

They in my crooked paths their courfe didJieer*

Enter Rapine.

Rapine. From Fraud to Force they foon arrive..

Where Rapine did their aBions drive*

Enter Murder,

Murder. There long they could not flay.,

Down the fleep Hill they run^

And to ptrfeB the mi[chief which they had begun
^

To Murder they bent all their way.

Around^ around we pacCy

Chorus About this curfed place y

of all^ While thus we compafs in

Thefe Mortals and their fn. .
{^Devils vani{h.

Ant, Hfav'n has heard me, they are vanifliM !

Alon. But they have left me all unmanned ?

I feel my finews flacken with the fright

And a cold fweat trills down o'r ail my Limbs,
As if I were diffolving into water.

Oh Profp ro^ my crimes 'gainft thee fit heavy on ray heart

!

Ant. And mine 'gainft him and young Hippolito.

Gonz. Heav'n have mercy on the penitent.

Alon, Lead from this curfed ground ^
The
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The Seas in all their rage are not fo dreadful.

This is the Region of defpair and death.

Alonz. Beware all fruit, but what the Birds have peckM.

The fhadows of the Trees are poifonous too: a fecret venom Aides from

every branch ! my Confcience does diftrad me ! O my Son ! why do I

fpeak of eating or repofe, before I know thy fortune?

^j4s they are ^^oing our^ a, Demi rifes jitfi before

them^ at which they flnrt^ and are frighted,

Alonz., O Heavens ! yet more Apparitions !

Devil fin gs. Arife^ arife ! ye fhbterranean xfnnds^

More to di^urh their guilty minds.

And allye filthy damps and vapours rife^

Which ufe infeEt the Earthy and trouble all the Skjes ^

Rife yoH^ from whom devouring plagues have birth:

Ton that i? th^ vafl and hollow womb of Earthy

Engender Earthquakes^ make whole Countreys Jhakf^

Andftately Cities into Defarts turn
;

And yoH who feed the flames by which Earths entrals burn,

Te raging winds^ whofe rapid force can make

All but the fx^d and folid Centre fhake :

Come drive thefe Wretches to that pan o* tV Jfle^

Where Nature never yet did fmile :

Caufe Fogs and StormSy Whirlwinds and Earthtjuakes there

:

There let ^em howl and languish in defpair.

Rife and obey the pow'^rful Prince th'' Air.

Two Winds rife, Ten more enter and dance.

At the eid of the Dance, Three winds fink, the reft drive Alon. Ant.

Gonz.^ off.

The End of the Second Ad.

ACT III. SCENE L

SCENE, Atvildlpnd.

Enter Ferdinand, ^;7^ Ariel andMi\ch2iinviftble,

Ariel, /^Ome unto thefe yellow fandsj

And then take hands

^

CurtfPd when you have^ and kif^d ^

The wild waves whift.

Foot it featly here and there

^

And fweet fprights the burthen bear*

Hark^! hark^!

Bow waughj the Watch-dogs bark*

Bow waugh. Hark ! harkj I hear
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The ftrain of ftrntting Chanticleer^

Cry^ Cock a doodle do.

Terd, Where ftiould this Mufick be ? P th' air, or earth ? it founds no

more, andfure it waits upon fome God i' th' Ifland ^ fitting on a Bank,

weeping againft: the Duke my Father's wrack'd This Mufick hoverM on

the waters, allaying both their fury and my parfion with charming Aires.

Thence I have follow'd it, (or it has drawn me rather) but 'tis gone : No,

itbegins^gain.
Milcha fings.

FhH fathom five thy Father lies^

Of his bones u Coral made :
'

Thofe are Pearls that were his Eyes^

Nothing of him that does fade.

But does fiiffer a Sea-change

Into fomething rich andftrange :

Sea Nymphs hourly ring his l^ell ,

Hark.! now I hear "^m^ ding dongBell.

Ferd. This mournful Ditty mentions my drown'd Father.

This is no mortal bufinefs, nor a found which the Earth owns—

—

I hear it now before me ; however I will on and follow it.

ZExit Ferd. following Ariel.

S C EN E 11. The Cyprefs-Trees md Cave.

Enter Profpero and Miranda.

Troff. Excufe it not , Miranda^ for to you (the elder, and I thought

the more difcreetj I gave the conduft ofyour Sifters anions.

Mir. Sir, when you callM me thence, I did not fail to mind her of her

duty to depart.

Profp, How can I think you did remember hers, when you forgot your

own ? did you not fee the Man whom I commanded you to fliun ?

Mir. I muft confefs I faw him at a diftance.

Troff. Did not his Eyes infedl and poifon you ?

What alteration found you in your felf ?

Mir, lonly wondred at a fight fonew.

Trofp. But have you no defireonce more to fee him ?

Come, tell me truly what you think ofhim ?

Mir. As of the gayeft thing I ever faw, fo fine, that it appear'd more
fit to be belovM than fear'd, and feemM fo near my kind, that I did think

1 might have call'd it Sifter.

Troff. You do not love it ?

Mtr. How is it likely that I fliould, except the thing had firft lovM me ?

Troff, Cherifli thofe thoughts : you have a generous Soul \

And fince Ifee your mind not apt to take the light

Impreflions of a fudden love, 1 will unfold

A fecret to your knowledge.
That
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That Creature which yon law, is of a kind which

Nature made a prop and guide to yours.

Mir. Why did you then propofe him as an objeft of terrour to my mind ?

you never us*d to teach me any thing but God-like truths, and whatyoa
faid, I did believe as facred.

Trofp. I fear'd the pleafing form of this young Man
Might unawares poflefs your tender Breaft,

Which for a nobler Gueft I had defign'd ;

Forfhortly, my Miranda^ you (hall fee another of this kind.

The full-blown Flower, of which this Youth was but the

Opening Bud. Go in, and fend your Sifter to me.

Mtr. Heav'n ftill preferve you, Sir. C^a;/( Miranda,

Profp. And make thee fortunate.

Enter Dorinda.

O, Come hither, you hav^ feen a Man today,

Againft my ftri(fl: command.
Dor. Who I ? indeed I faw him but a little, Sir.

Troff, Come, come, be clear. Your Sifter told me all.

Dor. Did (he ? truly fhe would have feen him more than I,

But that I would not let her.

Frof^. Whyfo?
Dor. Becaufe, methought, he would have hurt me lefs

Than he would her. But if I knew you'd not be angry

With me, I could tell you, Sir, that he was much to blame.

Trofp. Hah! was he to blame? \
Tell me, with that fincerity I taught you.

How you became fo bold to fee the Man }

Dor. 1 hope you will forgive me, Sir,becaufe I did not fee him much till

he faw me. Sir, he would needs come in my way, and ftafd, and ftar'd

upon my Face ; and fo I thought I would be reveng'd of him, and there-

fore I gaz'd on him as long ^ but if 1 e'r come near a Man again—

.

Profp. 1 told you he was dangerous \ but you would not be warn'd.

Dor. Pray be not angry. Sir, if I tell you, you are miftaken in him
for he did me no great hurt.

Profp, But he may do you more harm hereafter.

Dor. No, Sir, I'm as well as eV I was in all my life.

But that I cannot eat nor drink for thought of him.

That dangerous Man runs ever in my mind.

Profp, The way to cure you, is no more to fee him.

Dor. Nay pray, Sir, fay not fo, I promisM him
To fee himonceagen *, and you know. Sir,

You charg'd me I (hould never break my Promifc. '

Profp. WouM you fee him who did you fo much mifchief ?

Dor. I warrant you 1 did him as much harm as he did me j

For when Ilefc him, Sir, he figh'd fo, asitgriev'd

My heart to Iwar him.

Profp. Thofe fighs were poifonous, they infected you

;

You
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You fay, they grievM you to the heart.

Dor. 'Tis true but yet his looks and words were gentle.

Profp. Thefe are the Day-dreams of a Maid in Love.

Eut ftill I fear the worft.

Dor. O fear not him, Sir.

Profp, You (peak of him with too muchPaffion ; tell me
(And on your duty tell me true, Dorinda)

What paft betwixt you and that horiid Creature ?

Dor, How, horrid^ Sir? if any elfe but you fhould call it fo, indeed I

fliould be angry.

Profp, Go too! you are a foolifliGirlj but anfwer to what I ask, what
thought you when you faw it ?

Dor. At firft it ftat'd upon me, and fcem'd wild.

And then I trembled, yet it look'd fo lovely, that when
I would have fled away, my feet feem'd faften'^d to the ground,
Then it drew near, and with amazement askM
To touch my hand \ which, as a ranfome for my life,

I gave: but when he had it, with a furious gripe

He put it to his mouth fo eagerly, I was afraid he
Would have fwallow'd it.

Profp. Well, what was his behaviour afterwards ?

Dor. He on a fudden grew fo tame and gentle,

That he became more kind to me than you are-.

Then, Sir, I grew I know not how, and touching his hand

Agen, my heart did beat fo ftrong, as I lack'd breath

To anfwer what he ask'd.

Profp. You have been too fond, and I fliould chide you for it.

Dor. Then fend me to that Creature to be punifli'd.

Profp, Poor Child ! thy Paflion, like a lazy Ague,

Has feiz'd thy bloud, inftead of ftriving, thou humour'ft

And feed'ft thy languifliing difeafe : thou fight'ft

The Battels of thy Enemy, and 'tis one part of what

I threatn'd thee, not to perceive thy danger.

Dor, Danger, Sir ?

If he would hurt me, yet he knows not how :

He hath no Claws, nor Teeth, nor Horns to hurt me.

But looks about him like a Callow-bird,

}uft ftragglM from the Neft: pray truft me, Sir,

To go to him agen.

Profp, Sinceyou will venture, -

I charge yoa bear your felf referv'dly to him,

Let him not dare to touch your naked hand, i

But keep at diftance from him.

Dor. This is hard.

Profp. It is the way to make him love you more^
He will defpife you if you grow top kind.

D.r, rir druggie with my heart to follow this,

^ But
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But if! lofe him by it^ will you promife

To bring him back agen ?

Profp. Fear not, Dorwda
\

But ufe him ill, and he'l be yours for ever.

Dor. I hope you have not couzen'd me agen. L^xit Dor,'

Profp. Novvmydefigns are gathering to a head.

My Spirits are obedient to my charms.

What, Ariel ! my Servant Ariel^ where art thou }

Enter Ariel.

Ariel. What wou'd my polent Mailer ? Here I am.

Profp, Thou and thy meaner fellows your laft fervicc

Did worthily perform, and I mult ufe you in fuch another

Work: how goes the day ?

Ariel. On the fourth, my Lord, and on the fixtb.

You faid our work fliould ceafe.

Profp. And fo it fhall

And thou (halt have the open air at freedom.

Ariel. Thanks, my great Lord.

Profp. But tell mefirft, my Spirit,

How fares the Duke, my Brother, and their Followers ?

Ariel. Confined together, as you gave me order.

In the Lime-grove, which weather fends your Cell ^

Within that Circuit up and down they wander.

But cannot ftir one ftep beyond their compafs.

Profp. How do they bear their forrows ?

Ariel. The two Dukes appear like men diftrafted, their

Attendants brim- full of forrow mourning over 'em \

But chiefly, he you termM the good Gorjzalo :

His Tears run down his Beard, like Winter-drops
From Eaves ofKeeds, your Vifion did fo work 'em,

That if you now beheld 'em, your afFedions

Would become tender.

Profp. Do'ft thou think fo. Spirit?

Ariel. Mine would. Sir, were I humane.

Profp. And mine fhall

:

Halt thou, who art but air, a touch, a feeling of their ^

Affli(flions, and fhall not I (a Manlike them, one
Who as fharply rellifh pafTions as they) be kindlier

Mov'd than thou art ? though they have pierc'd

Me to the quick with injuries, yet with my nobler

Reafon 'gainft my fury 1 will take part ^

The rarer adtion is in vertue than in vengeance.

Go, my Artel., refreih with needful food their

Famifh'd Bodies. With fh w** and cheerful

Mufick comfort *em.

Ariel, Trefently, M.if er.

Profp. With a twinkit, -r^riW. Put flay, my Spirit ^

E What
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What is become ofmy Slave Calthan^

And Sycorax his Sifter ?

Ariel, Potent Sir

!

They have caft olFyour fervice, and revolted

To the wrack'd Mariners, who have already

Parcelled your Ifland into Governments.

Frofp. No matter, I have now no need of 'em.

But, Spirit, now I ftay thee on the Wing *,

Haft to perform what I have given in charge

:

But fee they keep within the bounds I fet'em.

Ariel. Til keep 'em in with Walls of Adamant,
Invifible as air to mortal Eyes,

Bnt yet unpafTable.

Projf. Make haft then. {JExeunt feverally,

SCENE III. Wildipnd.

Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo.

Gonz.. I am weary, and can go no further, Sir.

Alonz. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, whoammyfelf feizM

With a wearineft, to the dulling of my Spirits .• [Jh^y pt:.

Even here 1 will put offmy hope, and keep it no longer

For my Flatterers: he is drown'd whom thus we ftray to find.

I'm faint with hunger, and muft defpair of food. {^Mufitk, withtfutl

What 1 Harmony agen, my good Friends, heark !

Ant. I fear fome other horrid Apparition.

Give us kind Keepers, Heaven, I befeech thee

!

Conz, 'Tis chearful Mufick this, unlike the firft.

Ariel and Milctia invifible^ fmg.
Dry thofe Eyes which are o^rflowing^

All your fiorms are overblowing :

While yoH in this Jjle are biding^

Ton jhall feafi without providing :

Every dainty yoH can thinh^of^

Ev^ry Wine which you voould drink^of.

Shall be yours • all want jhallfljHn yon ,

Ceres blejfng fo is on yon.

Alonz. This voice fpeaks comfort to us.

Ant. Wou'd 'twere come there is no Mufick in a Song

To me, my ftomach being empty.

ConT:., O for a Heavenly Vifion of Boyl'd,

BakM, andRoafted!
[_Dance of fantafUck^Sfirits^ after the Dance , a Table fftrnlfiPd

with Meat and Fruit is brought in by two Sfirits.
Ant. My Lord, the Duke, fee yonder.

A Table, as I live, fet out and fui lifli'd

With all varieties of Meats and Fruits.

Atonzl
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jilotiz.. 'Tis fo indeed but who dares tafte this feafl

Which Fiends provide, perhaps to poifon us ?

Gonz, Why that dare I ^ if the black Gentleman be To ill-natur*d, he

may do his pleafure.

Jnt. 'Tis certain we mufl: either eat or familh*,

I will encounter it, and feed.

u4lonz.. If both refolve, I will adventure too.

Gonz.. The Devil may fright me, yet he (hall not ftarve me.
[Two Spirits defcend^ andflie away with the Table,

Alonz. Heav'n! behold, it is as you fufpedled : 'tis vanifli'd.

Shall we be always haunted with thefe Fiends ?

Ant. Here we fhall wander till wefamifh.

Gonz.. Certainly one of you was fo wicked as to fay Grace : This comes
on't, when Men will be godly out of feafon.

Ant, Yonder's another Table, let's try that [Exem.
Enter Trincalo and Caliban.

Trine, Brother Monfter, welcome to my private Palace.

But Where's thy Sifter, is ftie fo brave a Lafs ?

Calih, In all this Ifle there are but two more, the Daughters of the

Tyrant Profpero j and Ihe is bigger than 'em both. O here /he comes

;

now thoumay'ft judge thy felf, my Lord.

Enter Sycorax.

Trine, She's monftrous fair indeed. Is this to be my Spoufe ? well, flie's

Heir of all this Ifle (for 1 will geld Monfter). The Trincalo\ like other

wife Men, have antiently us'd to marry for Eftate more than for Beauty.

Syc, I prithee let me have the gay thing about thy neck, and that which
dangles at thy wrift. [[Sycorax poi?its to his Bofens IVhifile and his Bottle,

Trine. My dear Blobber-lips \ this, obferve my Chuck, is a badge of
my Sea-ofKcej myfairFufs, thou doft not know it.

Sye, No, my dread Lord.

Trinc. It (hall be a VVhiftle for our firft Babe, and when the next Ship-

wrack puts me again to fwimming, I'll dive to get a Coral to in.

Sye. I'll be thy pretty Child, and wear it firft.

Trine, I prithee, I vveet Baby, do not play the Wanton, and cry for my
goods e'r I'm dead. When thou art my Widow, thou (halt have the De-
vil and all.

Sye, May I not have the other fine thing ?

Trine, This is a Sucking bottle for young Trincalo,

Calth, Sh?\\ (he . o*- tafte of that immortal Liquoi ?

Trine, Umph I th;^r's an'i'.therqueftion : for it (he be thus flipant in her

Water, what will (he be in her U ine ?

[Enter Ariel (invi/ihle) and changes the Bottle which

Jlands upon the ground.

Ariel. There's Wate for your Wine. C^-^*'^ ArieJ.

Trine, Well ! fincc it muft be fo. {Gives her the Bottle,

How do you like it now, my Queen that [She drinks.

Muft be ?

E 2 Syc.
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Syc. Is this your heavenly Liquor ?

rjl bring you to a River of the fame.

Trirjc. Wilt thou foj Madam Monfter? what a mighty Prince (hall I be
then ? I would not change my Dukedom to be great Turk Trincalo.

Syc, This is the drink of Frogs.

Trine. Nay, if the Frogs of this Ifland drink fuch, they are the merrieft

Frogs in Chriftendom.

Caltb. She does not know the virtue of this Liquor

:

I.prithee let me drink for her.

Trine. Well faid, Subjed Monfter. CCaliban drinkl^

Calib. My Lord, this is meer Water-
Trine. 'lis thou haft chang'd the Wine then, and drunk it up,

Like a debauch'd Fi(h as thou art. Let me fee't,

ni tafte it my felf. Element ! meer Element ! as I live.

It was a coidgulph, fuch as this, which kill'd my famous
PredecefFor, old Simon the King.

Caltb. How does thy honour ? prithee be not angry, and I will lick

thy flioe.

Trine. I could find in my heart to turn thee out of my Dominions for a

Liquorilh Monfter.

Calih. O my Lord, I have found it out ^ this muft be done by one of
Trofpero*s Spirits.

Trine. There's nothing but malice in thefe Devils, I would it had been

Holy-water for their fakes.

Syc, 'Tis no matter, I will cleave to thee.

Trine. Lovingly faid, in troth : now cannot I hold out agalnfl: hen
This Wife-like virtue of hers has overcome me.

Sye, Shall I have thee in my arms ?

Trine. Thou flialt have Duke Trincalo in thy arms

:

But prithee be not too boiftrous with me at firift
j

Do not difcourage a young beginner. ZThey embrace.

Stand to your Arms, my Spoufe,

And fubjedl '^lonfter Z^nter Steph. Muft. Vent
The Enemy is come to fiirprife us in our Quarters.

You (hall know. Rebels, that lam marri'd to a Witch,

And we have ? thoufand Spirits of our party.

Steph. Hoid ! I ask a Truce I snd my Vice- Roys

(Firding no food, and but a fmali remainder of Brandy)

Are come to treat a Peace betwixt us.

Which may be for the good of both Armies,

Therefore Trincalo disband.

Trtnc. Plain Trincalo ,
methir.ks I might have been a Duke in your

mouth '11 not accept of your Embaflie without my Title.

Stcfh. A Title lhall break no fquares betwixt us

:

Vice-Roys, gi^e him his ftyle of Duke, and treat with him,

Whilft 1 walk by in ftate.

CVentofoW Multacho vohilflTimz^Xomson hisCapl
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Mitfl. Our Lord and Mafter, Duke Stefhano^ has fent us

In the firfl: place to demand of you, upon what

Ground you make War againft him, having no right

To govern here, as being eleded only by

Your own Voice.

Trine, To this I anfwer, That having in the face of the World
Efpous'd the lawful Inheritrix of this Ifland,

Queen Blouz^e the Firft, and having homage done me.

By this Hedoring Spark her Brother, fr(5m thefe two
I claim a lawful Title to this Ifland,

Mnft, Who that Monfter ? he a He(flor ?

Cdtb. Lo ! how he mocks me, wilt thou let him, my Lord ?

Trine, Vice-Roys! keep good tongues in your heads,

1 advife you, and proceed to your bufinefs.

Maft^ Firft and foremoft, as to your claim that you have anfwer^.
Vent. But fecond and foremoft, we demand of you,

That if we make a Peace, the Butt alfo maybe
Comprehended in the Treaty.

Trine. I cannot treat with my honour, without your fubmiffion.

Steph, I underftand, being prefent, from my Emballadors, what your
refolution is, and ask an hours time of deliberation, and fo I take our

leave *, but firft I defire to be entertainM at your Butt, as becomes a Prince,

and his Embafladors.

Trine, Thatlrefufe, till ads of hoftiiity be ceasM.

Thefe Rogues are rather Spies than Emk P'.dors \

I muft take heed ofmy Butt. They come to pry
Into the fecrets of my Dukedom.

Vent. Trinealo^ you are a barbarous Pi ince, and fo farewel.

f/ \'emt Steph. Muft. Vent.

Trine. Subjed Monfter ! ftand you Gentry befj.e my Cellar my Qjieea

and I will enter, andfeaftour felves within. ^^.xeunt.

£«rfr Ferdinand, hu<z\ and (invtjw'i.^

Ferd. How far will this invifible Muficlancondudt

My fteps? he hovers ftill about me, whether

For good or ill, I cannot tell, nor care 1 much *,

For 1 have been fo long a flave to chance, that

Vm as weary of her flatteries as her froivns,

But here I am
j4rieL Here I am.
Ferd. Hah ! art thou fo? the Spirit's turned an Echo :

This might feem pleafant, could the burthen ofmy
Griefs accord with any thing but fighs.

And my laft words, like thofe of dying men.
Need no reply. Fain I would go to fliades, where
Few would wifti to follow me.

jiriel. Follow me.
Ferd. This evil Spirit grows importunate,

B\3
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But I'll not take his coonfeL

Ariel, lake his counfel.

F^r^. may be the Devil's counfel, Pll never take it.

yirlel. Take it.

Ferd. I will difcourfe no more with thee,

Nor follow one ftep further.

.Ariel. One ftep further.

Ferd. This mufl: have more importance than an Echo.

Some Spirit tempts to a pretipice.

I'll try if it will anfwer when 1 fing

Myforrowsto the murmur of this Brook.

He (trigs.

Co thy way,

Ariel. Go thy way.

Ferd. Why (houldll thou flay
<*

Ariel. Why fhonldfl thou ftay ?

Ferd. Where the winds whijikj and where the flrearns creeps

Vnder yond Willow^tree^ fain would IJleep.

Then let me alone^

For "^tis time to he gone^

Ariel. For "^tis time to he gone.

Ferd. What cares or pieafares can be in this IJle

Withm this defart place

There lives no humane race
5

Fate cannotfrown here.^ nor kindfortune fmile,

Ariel. Kind Fortune fmiles^ and Jhe
Ha^yetin f^ore for thee

Some ftrang e felicity.

Follow me^ follow me^

• j4nd thoufljolt fee.

Ferd. I'll take thy word for once

Lead on Mulician. Z^xeunt and return.

SCENE IV. The Cyprefs-trees and Caves.

Scene changes and difcoversVioi^tio and Mirznda.

Froff. Advance the fringed Curtains of thine Eyes , and fay what thou

feelb yonder.

Mtr. Is it a Spirit ?

Lord ! how it looks about ! Sir, I confefs it carries a brave form.

But 'cis a Spirit.

Frofp. No, Girl, it eats, and fleeps, and has fuch fences as we have.

This young Gallant , whom thou fecft, was in the wrack \ were he not

fomewhat ftain'd with grief (beauty's worft cancker) thou might'ft

call him a goodly perfon he has loft his Company, and ftrays about to

find 'em.

Mir.
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Mir. I might call him a thing Divine, for nothing natural I ever faw
fo noble.

Frofp It goes on as my Soul prompts it : Spirit, fine Spirit. Pilfrec

thee within two days for this.

Ferd. She^ fure the Miftrifs on whom thefe Airs attend. Fair Excel-

lence, if, as your form declares, you are Divine, be pleas'd to inftruft me
how you will be worftiip'd ; fo bright a beauty cannot fure belong to hur
mane kind,

Mir. I an, like you, a Mortal, if fuch you are.

Ferd. My language too ! O Heaven's ! I am the beft of them who fpeak

this Speech when Fm in my own Country.

Frofp, How, the beft ? What wert thou if the Duke of Savoy heard

thee?
Ferd. As I am now, who wonders to hear thee fpeak of Savoy : he does

hear me, and that he does I weep, my feif am Savoy^ whofe fatal Eyes (e'r

.

lince at ebb) bebeld the Duke my Father wrack'd.

Mir. A'ack! for pity.

Frofp. At the firft light they have chang'd Eyes, dear jiriel^

rilfet thee free for this young. Sir, a word.
With hazard of your felf you do me wrong.

Mir. Why fpeaks my Father fo urgently ?

This is the third Man that e'r I faw, the firft whom
E'r I figh'd for, fweet Heaven move my Father

To be inclinM my way.

Ferd. O ! if a Virgin ! and your afFedtions not gone forth,

ril make you Miftrifs of Savoy,

Frofp. Soft, Sir ! one word more.

They are in each others powers, but this fwift

Bus'nefsl muft uneafie make, left too light

Winning make the prize light— one word more.
Thou ulurp'ft the r ame not due to thee, and haft

Put thy felf upon this Ifland as a Spy to get the

Government from me the Lord of it.

Ferd. No, as Vm a Man.
Mir. There's nothing ill can dwell in fuch a Temple,

If th* evil Spirit hath fo fair a Houfe,

Good thingb will ftri 'e to dwell with it.

Frofp, No more. Speak not for him, he's a Traytor.
Come ! thou art my Prisoner, and (halt be in

Bonds. Ses-water (h^lr thou drink, thy food

Shall be the freih Jr^ol' Mi^fcles, withered Roots,
And Husks, wh-rein the Acoracrawi'd; follow.

Ferd. So, i will relift fuch cntctiiameai.
Till my Enemy has more power. Z^e draxps^ and is charmed from moving,

Mir. O dear Father 1 make rot :oo raft a trial

Of him, for he's ge ntle, and not fearful.

Profp, My Child, my Tutor! put thy Sword up, Traytor,
Who
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Who raak'ft a fliovv, but dar'ft not ftrike : thy
Confcience is poIlcfsM with guilt. Come from
Thy Ward, for I can here difarm thee with
This Wand, and make thy Weapon drop.
Mir 'Befeech you, Father.

Frofp. Hence: hang not on my Garment.
Mir. Sir, have pity,

r]l be his Surety.

Profp. Silence ! one word more fliall make me chide thee,
If not hate thee : what, an Advocate for an

Impoftor ? fure thou think'ft there are no more
Such fliapes as his ?

To the moft of men this is a Caliban^

And they to him are Angels.

Mir, My afFedions are then moft humble,

I have no ambition to fee a goodlier Man.
Profp. Come on, obey :

Thy Nerves are in their infancy again, and have
;

No vigour in them. '

, r?

Ferd. So they are :

My Spirits, as in a Dream, are all bound up : -
:i

My Father's lofs, the weaknefs which I feel.

The wrack of all my Friends, and this Man's threats,

To whom I am fubdu'd, would feem light to me.
Might I but once a day through my Prifon behold this Maid:
All corners elfe o' th' Earth let liberty make ufe of

:

I have fpace enough in fuch a Prifon.

Frofp, It works: come on :

Thou haft done well, fine j4riel : follow me.

Heark what thou (halt more do for me. \Whiffers Ariel
Mir, Be ofcomfort!

My Father's of a better nature, Sir,

Than he appears by Speech : this is unwonted
Which now came from him.

Thou fhalt be as free as Mountain Winds

:

But then exadlly do all points of my command.
Ariel. Toafyllable. ^Exit kikh
Profp. to Mir. Go in that way, fpeak not a word for him :

I'll fcparate you. HExit Miranda.
Ferd. As foon thou may'ft divide the Waters

When thou ftrik'ft 'em; which purfue thy bootlefs blow,

And meet when 'tis paft

Profp. Go pradtife your Philofophy within,

And if you are the fame you fpeak your felf,

Bear your afflidionf like a Prince That door
Shews you y m Loogiiif

.

Ferd. 'Tis in vain to ftrive, I muft obey. lExit Ferd.

Fro/p,
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Profp. This goes as I would wilh it.

Now for my fecond care, HippoUto. *

I (hall not need to chide him for his faulty

His palGon is become his punifhmcnt.

Come forth, HippoUto,

Hip.entrin^* '*Tis Proffero^s yOlCC.

Profp. HippoUto ! I know you now expert I (hould fevercly chide you :

you have feen a Woman in contempt of my commands.
Htp But, Sir, yo j fee I am come off unharm'd

I told >ou, tnat you need not doubt my Courage.

Profp. You chink you have received no hurt ?

Hip, No, none. Sir.

Try me agcn, when e'r you pleafe I'm ready

:

I think I cannot fear an Army of 'em.

Profp. How much in vain it is to bridle Nature !

Well ! what was the fuccefs of your encounter ?

Hip. Sir, we had none, v -Idea both at firft.

For I took her to mercy, and fhe me.

Profp. But are you not much chang'd from what you were ?

Hip> Methinks I wi(h and wifli ! for what I know not,

But ftill I wifli yet if I had that Woman,
She, 1 believe, could tell me what I wifli for.

Profp. What wou'd you do to make that Woman yours?

Hip. rd quit the reft o' th* World, that I might live alone with

Her, flie never fliould be from me.

We two would fit and look till our Eyes ak'd.

Profp. You'd foon be weary of her.

Hip. O, Sir, never.

Profp. But you'l grow old and wrinkPd, as you fee me now,
And then you will not care for her.

Hip. You may do what you pleafe, but, Sir, we two can never poffibly

grow old.

Profp, You muft, HippoUto.

Hip. Whether we will or no. Sir, who fliall make us ?

Profp. Nature, which made me fo.

Hip. But you have told me her works are various •,

She made you old, but flie has made us young.

Profp. Time will convince you,

Mean while be fure you tread in honours paths,

That you may merit her, and that you may not want

Fit occafions to employ your virtue, in this next

Cave there is aftranger lodg'd, one of your kind.

Young, of a noble prefence, and, as he fays himfelf,

Of Princely birth, he is mv Pris'ner, and in deep
Afflidlion: vifit, and comfort him-, it will become you.

Hip. It is my duty. Sir. {^Exit Hippolito.

Profp. True, he has feen a Woman , yet he lives \ perhaps 1 took the

F moment
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moment of his birth amifs, perhaps my Art it felf is falfe: on what
ftrange grounds we build our hopes and fears, Man's Life is all a mift, and
in the dark, our Fortunes meet us.

If fate be not, then what can we forefee ?

Or how can we avoid it, if it be?
If by free-will in our own paths we move.
How are we bounded by Decrees above ?

Whether we drive, or whether we are driven,
*

If ill, 'tis ours if good, the adl of Heaven. lExit Profpera
Scefje^ a Cave.

Ewftfr Hippolito and Ferdinand.
Ferd. Your pity, noble youth, doth much oblige me,

Indeed 'twas fad to lofe a Father fo.

Hip, I, and an onely Father too, for fure you faid

You had but one.

Ferd. But one Father ! he's wondrous fimple ! ZJJide.
Fiij, Are fuch misfortunes frequent in your World,

Where many men live ?

Ferd. Such are we born to.

But, gentle Youth, as you have queftion'd me.
So give me leave to ask you, what you are ?

Hif. Do not you know ?

Ferd^ How (hould I ?

Hip, I well hop'd I was a Man, but by your ignorance
Of whsi I am, 1 fear it is not fo

:

Well^ Profpero ! this is now the fecond time
You have deceivM me.

Ferd Sir, there is no doubt you are a Man

:

But 1 would know of whence ?

Hip. Why, of this World, I never was in yours.

Ferd. Have you a Fnthe** ?

Hip. I was told I had one, and that he was a Man, yet I have been lb

much deceived, I dare not teli't you for a tr th but I have ftill been kept

a Prifnner for fear of Women.
Ferd. They indeed are dangerous, for fince I came, 1 have beheld one

htre, whofe Beauty piercM my heart.

Hp, How did fhe pierce, you feem not hurt.

Ferd. Alas ! the wound was made by her bright Eyes,

And fefters by herabfence.

But, to fpeak plainer to you, Sir, Hove her.

Hip Now I fjfpeft that love's the very thing,that I feel too ! pray tell

me, truly. Sir, are you not grownunquiet fince you faw her?

Ferd. I take no reft.

Hip. Tuft, j'jft my difeafe.

Do you not wiih you do not know for what ?

Ferd. O no ! I know too well for what I wifh.

Hip. There, I confefs, I differ from you. Sir

:

But you defire fte may be always with you ? Fi^rd.
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FerJ. I can have no felicity without her.

Hip, Juft my condition ! alas, gentle Sir,

ril pity you, and you (hall pity me.

Ferd, I love fo much, that if I have her not,

I find I cannot live,

Htp. How 1 do you love her ?

And would you have her too ? that muft not be

:

For none but I muft have her.

Ferd. But perhaps we do not love the fame :

All Beauties are not pleafing alike to all.

Hip. Why are there more fair Women, Sir,

Befides that one I love ?

Ferd. That's a ftrange queftion. There are many more befides that

Beauty which you love.

Htp, I will have all ofthat kind, if there be a hundred of 'em:
Ferd. But, noble Youth, you know not what you fay.

Hip. Sir, they are things 1 love, I cannot be without 'em

:

how I rejoyce ! more Women

!

Ferd, Sir, if you love, you muft be tyM to one.

Hip. Ty d ! how ty'd to her ?

Ferd. To love none but her.

Hip. But, Sir, I find it is againft my nature.

1 muft love where I like, and I believe I may like all,

All that are fair : come ! bring me to this Woman,
For I muft have her.

Ferd. His fimplicity l^Afidc

Is fuch, that I can fcarce be angry with him.

Perhaps, fweet Youth, when you behold her.

You will find you do not love her.

Hip, I find already I love, becaufe flie is another Woman.
Ferd, You cannot love two Women both at once.

Hip. Sure 'tis my duty to love all who do refemble

Her whom I've already feen. I'll have as many as I can,

That are fo good, and Angel like, aslhel love.

And will have yours.

Ferd. Pretty Youth, you cannot.

Hip. I can do any thing for that I love,

Ferd, I may, perhaps, by force, reftrain youfrom it.

Hip. Why dofo if you can. But either promifc me
To love no Woman, or you muft try your force.

Ferd. I cannot help it, 1 muft love.

Htp Well you may love, for Profpero taught meFriendfliip too: you
fhall love me and other Men if you can find 'em, but all the Angel-womcii
lhall be mine.

Ferd. { muft break ofl^ this Conference, or he will

Urge me elfe beyond what I can bear.

Sweet Youth ! fome other time we will fpeak

F 2 Farther
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Farther concerning both our loves at prefent

I am indifpos'd with wearinefs and grief,

And would, if you are pleas'd^ retire a while.

Hip. Some other time be it ^ but. Sir, remember
That I both feek and much intreat your Friendfhip,

For next to Women, I find I can love you.
^

Ferd. I thank you, Sir, I will confider of it.
^

C£a:/V Ferdinand.

Hif. This ftranger does infult, and comes into my
World to take thofe heavenly beauties from me,

Which I believe I am infpir'd to love,
^

And yet he (aid he did defire but one.

He would be poor in love, but Til be rich :

I now perceive that Profpero was cunning v
For when he frighted me from Woman-kind,
Thofe precious things he for himfelf defignM. \^Exit.

ACT IV. SCENE I.

Cyprefs Trees and Cave.

Enter Profpero md Miranda.

TrcJ]-. \7 Our fmt has pity >n'r, ^nd has p^-e-raird.

\ V^^thiii this Cave he Iks, and vqu may fee him :

But yet ke heed let Prudence bt; vcur Guide
^

You'n^.un: rot ft?v, your vifit mufl be /hort.
^

[ShPs going, .

One tiling \ had lorgot \ infi^nate inr':^ his mind

A kindners to that Youth, whom firii; ^ J i faw 5.

I would havf Frkndlhip grow betwixt 'cm.

Mir. You flinll be obeyM in all things.

Tro[p, lie earr.eft to unite their very Souls.

Mir. I (hail endeavour it.

Troff. This msv fecurf. Hip^oUto from that dark danger which my Art

forebodes ; for Friend(hip dees provide a doubie firength x! oppofethe

a(raults of Fortune. C^^^>- Pfofpero.

Enttr F-erdinand.

Etrd, To be a Prisoner where I dearly love, is but a double tye, a Link

of Fortune join'd to the Chain of Love but not to fee h-r, and yet to be.

fonear her, there's the hardfhip: I feel my felf as On aRac k, llretch d

out, and nign the ground, on which I might have eafe, yet cannot reach it.

Mir ! Sir ! ray Lord ! where are you ?

EerJ. Is it your Voice, my Love ? or do I dream ?

Mir, Speak foftly, it is I.

Eerd. O Heavenly Creature ! ten times more gentle than your Father s

Cruel, how, ong (udden, all my griefs are vanifli'd!
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Mir. How do you bear your Prifon ?

Ferd. 'Tis my Palace while you are here, and love and filence wait up-

on our wilhes \ do but think we chufcit, and 'tis what we would chufe.

Mir. I'm fure what I would.

But how can I be certain that you love me?
Look to'c ^ for I will die when you are falfe.

I've heard my Father tell of Maids, whody'd,
And haunted their falfe Lovers with their Ghofts.

Ferd. YourGhofl: muft take another form to fright me.
This fliape will be too pleafing : do I love you ?

O Heaven ! O Earth ! bear wltnefs to this found,

If I prove falfe

Mir Oh hold, you (hall not fwear ^

For Heav'n will hate you if you prove forfworn.

Ferd, Did I not love, i could no more endure this undeferv'd Captivity^

than I could wifti to gain my freedom with the lofs of you.

Mir. { am a Fool to weep' at what I'm gb.d of : but I have a fuit to you,

and than, Sir, (hall be now the onl; trial of your love;

Ferd, Y'ave faid enough, never to bedenyM, were it my life-, for you
have far o'rbid the price of all thnt humane life is worthr

Mir. Sir, 'tis to love zac for my fake, ^*rho fof hL o ;r Je^n-ve? all the

refpecH: ^hich you can ever pay him.
Ferditl^QW mean vOurFather : do not think his uir7e Cd i r ''e ni late

himj when he gave you being, he then did that wh.rh cntxell'j dil fj

wrongs.

Mir. I meant not him, for that was a requeft, which if ycu love, I

fhould not need to urge.

Ferd, Is there another whom I ought to love ?

And love him for your fake ?

Mir, Yesfuchaone, who, for his fA^eetnefs and his goodlv fhcpe, : If I,

who am unskill'd informs, may jud^c) I think can fcarce be equ-^il'd

:

'Tis a Youth, a Stranger too as you are.

Ferd, Of fuch a graceful feature, and mufl: I for your fake love?

Mir. Yes, Sir, do you fcruple to grant the firft requed I ever made?
he's wholly unacquainted with the World, and wants your Conveifatioa.

You fhould have compalTion on fo meer a ftranger.

Ferd. Thofe need compaflion whom you difcommend, not whom you
praife.

Mir. Come, you mufl: love him for my fake : you (hall.

Ferd. Mufl: I for yours, and cannot for my own t

Either you do not love, or think that I do not

:

But when you bid me love him, I mufl: hate him.
Mir. Have I fofaroflended you already.

That he offends you only for my fake ?

Yet fure you would not hate him, if you faw
Him as I have done, fo full of youth and beauty.

Ferd. O Poifon to my hopes ! Z^/ide '.

Wheri
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When he did vifit me, and I did mention this

Beauteous Creature to him, he did then tell me
He would have her.

Mir. Alas, what mean you ?

Ferd. It is too plain : like mofl: of her frail Sex^ (he's falfe,

But has not learnM the art to hide it ^ -

Nature has done her part, (he loves var:' £y

:

Why did I think that any Woman could De innocent,

Becaufe (he's young? No, no, their Nurfes teach them
Change, when with two Nipples they divide their

Liking.

Mir. I fear I have offended you, and yet I meant no harm

:

But if you pleale to hear me [_Amife within.

Heark, Sir ! now I am fure my Father comes, I know
Hisfteps^ dear Love, retire a while, Ifcar

I've ftaid too long.

Ferd. Too long injdeed, and yet not long enough : Oh Jealoufle 1

Oh Love ! how you diftrafl me ? {fixit Ferdinand.
Mir. He appears difpleasM with that young man, I know

Not why : but, till i find from whence his hate proceeds,

I muft conceal it from my Father's knowledge.
For he will think that guiltlefs I have caus'd it ^

And fuffcr me no more to fee my Love [Enter Profpero.

Vroff. Now I have been indulgemt to your wifh,

You have feen the Prifoner.

Mir. Yes.

Trof^. And he fpake to you?
Mir. Hefpoke-, but he received fliort anfwers from me*

Profp, How like you his converfe ?

Mir. At fecond light

A Man does not appear fo rare a Creature.

Froff^ afide. I find (he loves him much becaufe (he hides it.

Love teaches cunning even to innocence. Well go in.

Mir. afide. Forgive me, truth, for thus difguifing thee ^ if I can make
him think I do not love the ftranger much, he'l led me fee him oftner.

[£a; if Miranda.

Troff. Stay ! ftay I had forgot to ask her what Ihe had faid

Of young Hippolito ! Oh ! here he comes ! and with him
My Dorinda. I'll not be feen, let C£;;ffr Hippolito WDorinda.
Their loves grow in fecret. [Exit. Profpero.

I^if, But why are you fo fad ?

Dor. BuE why are you fo joyful ?

Hip. I have within me all the various Mufick of

The Woods. Since lafl; I faw you, I have heard brave news !

* Flltell you, and make you joyful for me.
Dor. Sir, when I faw you firft, I, through my Eyes, drew

Something in, I know not what it is^

But
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But flill it entertains me with fuch thoughts.

As makes mc doubtful whether joy becomes me.

Hi^, Pray believe me ^

As Pm a Man, Pil tell you blefled news,

I have heard there are more Women in the World,
As fair as you are too.

Dor. Is this your news? you fee if moves not me.

Hif. And Pil have 'em all.

Dor. What will become pf me then ?

Hif. Pll have you too.

But are nof you acquainted with theft Women ?

Dor. I never fa-^; but one.

Hip. Is there but one ht^re ?

This is a bafe poor W^orli. Pll go to th' others

I've heard Men have abundance of em there.

But pray where is that one Woman ?

Dor, Who, my Sifter ?

Hif. Is/hcyourSilcer ? Pin giad 0' that : you fliall help me to her, and
Pll love you for'c [Offers to take her hand.

Dor, Away! I will ror hci^i you toi^ch my hand.

My Father's counfe? whkh enjoi- 'd refervedntfs, [,Afidcl

Was not in vain, I fee.

Hif. What makes you ihan me ?

Dor. You need not care, yoii'l h^vc my Sifl^-r's hard.

Hif. Why, mufl: not he who touciies hers, touch yours ?

Dor. You mean to love her too.

Hif. Do not you love her ?

Then why (hould not I do fo ?

Dor. She is my Sifter, and therefore I muft love her :

But you cannot love both of us.

Hif. I warrant you I can

:

Oh that you had more Sifters

!

Dor. You may love her, but then Pll not love you.

Hif. O but you muft \

One is enough for you, but not for me.

Dor. My Sifter told me (he had feen another \

A Man like you, and fhe lik'd only him
\

Therefore if one muft be enough for her,

He is that one, and then you cinnot have her.

Hif. If ftie like him, (h^ may like both of us.

Dor. But how if I (hould change and like that Man ?

Would you be willing to permit that change ?

Hif. No, for you lik'd me firft.
' %

Dor. So you did me.

Hif. But I would never have you fee that Man j

I cannot bear it.

Lor. Pll fee neither of you.

Hif.
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Hip. Yes, me you may, for we are now acquainted
j

But he's the Man of whom your Father warnM you

:

0 ! he's a terrible, huge, monftrous Crea^iife,

1 am but a Woman to him.

Dor, I will fee him,

Except you'l promife not to fee my Sifter.

Htf, Yes, for your fake, I needs'muft fee your Sifter.

Dor, But Ihe's a terrible, huge Creature too ; if I were not
Her Sifter, (he would eat me ^ therefore take heed.

Hip, I heard that (he wa^ fair, and like you.

Dor, No, indeed, (he's like my Father, with a great Bcardj

'Twould fright you to look on her,

Therefore that Man and (he may go together,

They are fit for no body, but C':c another.

Hip, looking in, Yonder he coffies with glaring Eyes, fly! fly! before
he fees you.

Dor. Muft we part fo foon ?

Jiip. Y' are a loft Woman if you fee him.

Dor. I would not willingly be left, for fear you
Should not find me. Pll avoid him. Z^fcit Dorinda.

Hip, She fain would have deceived me, but I know her

Sifter muft be fair, for flie's a Woman ^
*

All of a kind that I have feen are like to one
Another : all the Creatures of the Rivers and
.The Woodsare fo. {Enter Ferdinand.

Ferd, O ! well encountered, you are the happy Man

!

Y* have got the hearts of both the beauteous Women.
Hip, How ! Sir ? pray, are you fure on't ?

Ferd, One of *em charged me to love you for her fake.

Hip, Then I muft have her.

Ferd. No, not till I am dead.

Hip, How dead? what's^ that? butwhatfoe'r it be,

I long to have her.

Ferd. Time and my grief may make me die.

Hip, But for a Friend you ftiould make hafte ; I ne'r ask'd

Any thing of you before.

Ferd, 1 fee your Ignorance

And therefore will inftVud you in my meaning.

The Woman, whom I love, faw you, and lov'd you.

Now, Sir, if you love her, you Icaufe my death.

Hip, Be fure I'll do't then.

Ferd, But I am your Friend
^

And I requcft you that you would not love her.

Hip, hen Friends requeft unreafonable ihings.

Sure th^ are to be deny'd: you fay fhe's fair.

And I muft love all who are fair ^ for, to tell

You a fecret, Sir, which I have lately found

Within
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Witliin my felf^ they Ve all made for me.

Ferd. That's but a fond conceit : you are made for one.

And one for you.

Hip. You cannot tell me. Sir,

I know I'm made for twenty hundred Women.
(1 mean if there fo many be i' th' World)
So that if once I fee her, I lhall love her.

Ferd. Then do not fee her.

Bif, Yes, Sir, I muft fee her.

For 1 would fain have my heart beat again,

Jutt as it did when I firft faw her Sifter.

Ferd. I find I muft not let you fee her then.

Hip. How will you hinder me?
Ferd. By force of Arms.
Hip, By force of Arms ?

My Arms perhaps may be as ftrong as yours.

Ferd, He's ftill fo ignorant that I pity him, and fain

Would avoid Force : pray do not fee her, flie was
Mine firft ^

you have no right to her.

Hip, I have not yet confiderM what is right, but. Sir,

J know my inclinations are to love ail Women

:

And I have been taught, that to diflemble what I

Think, is bafe. In honour then of truth, I muft

Declare that I do love, and I will fee your Woman.
Ferd, WouM you be willing I fliould fee and love your

Woman, and endeavour to feduce her from that

AfFedion which Ihe vow'^d to you ?

Hip. I wouM not you ftiould do it, but if Ihe fliould

Love you beft, I cannot hinder her.

But, Sir, for fear ftie fliou'd, I will provide againft

The worft, and try to get your Woman.
Ferd. But I pretend no claim at ail to yours

\

Befides you are more beautiful than I,

And fitter to allure unpradtis'd hearts.

Therefore I once more beg you will not fee her.

Hip. I'm glad you let me know I have fuch beauty,

If that will get me Women, they (hall have ic

As far as e'r 'twill go: I'll never want 'em.

Ferd, Then fmce you have refus'd this aft of Friendfhip,

Provide your felfaSword, for we muft fight.

Hip. A Sword, what's that ?

Ferd. Why futha thing as this.

Hip. Whatfhould Ido withit ?

Ferd. You muft ftand thus, and pufh againft me.
While I pufli at you, till one of us fall dead.

Hip. This is brave fport
^

But we have no Swords growing in our World.
G
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Ferd, What (hall we do then to decide our quarrel ?

Hip. We'll take the Sword by turns, and fight with it.

Ferd. Strange Ignorance ! you mufl: defend your life,

And fo mufl: I : but fince you have no Sword,

Take this for in a corner of my Cave [Gives him hi^ Sword,

I found a rufl:y one perhaps 'cwas his who keeps

Me Prisoner here : that I will fit

:

When next we meet, prepare your felf to fight.

Htf, Make halie then, this fliall ne'r be yours agen.

I mean to fight with all the Men I meet, and

When they are dead, their Women (hall be mine.
Ferd, I fee you are unskilful •, I defire not to take

Your Life, but, if you pleafe, we'll fight on
Thefe conditions He who firfl; draws bloud,

Or who can take the others Weapon from him,

Shall be acknowledged as the Conquerour,

And both the Women (hall be his.

Hip. Agreed,

And ev'ry day Pll fight for two more with you.

Ferd. But win thefe firfl:.

Hif» Pll warrant you Pll pu(h you; [Exeunt federally.

S C E N E II. The Wild Ifland.

Enter Trincalo, Caliban, Sycorax.

Cdih. My Lord, I fee 'em coming yonder.

Trine. WhoM?
Caiih. The ftary'd Prince, and his two thirfl;y Subjefts,

That '^vou'd h;^ve our Liquor.

7 ri:x. If tiiou 7. crc a Moniter of parts, I would make thee

My Mafl:cr of Ceiemonies. to coi dudl 'em in.

The Devil take all Dances, thcu hafl: lofl: a brave

Employment by rot being a Linguifl:, and fcr want
Of be^aviour.

Syc My Lord, (hall I go meet 'em ? Pll be kind to all of 'em,

Jufl: as I am to thee.

Trine. No, that's agair.It the Fundamental Laws of my Dukedom : you

are in a hip,h place, Spoufe, and mufl; give good Example. Here they come,

we')' Dutonthe gravity of Statefmen, and be very dull, that we may be

held wife.

£;7r^r Stephano, Ventofo^ Muflacho.

Vent. D\ikQ Trinealo, we have confider'd.

Trine. Peace or War.*^

Mnji-. Peace, and the Butt.

Stefh. I come now as a private Perfon . and promife to live peaceably

under your Government.
Trine.



The Enchanted Ifland. 4 j

Trine. You (hall enjoy the benefits of Peace and the firfl: fruits of it,

amongfl: ail Civil Nations, is to be drunk for joy : Caliban^ skink about.

Stefh, 1 long to have a Rowfe to her Graces Health, and to the Hannfe

in Kdder ^ or rather Haddock in Kdder ^ for I guefs it will be half

Firti. lAfide.

Trine. Swh]tdiStefhar}o^ here's to thee; and let old quarrels be drownM
in this Draught. [_Drinkj.

Stefh. Great Magiftrate, here's thy Sifter's health to thee.

[^Drinks to Caliban.

Syc, He (hall not drink of that immortal Liquor,

My Lord, let him drink Water.

Trine, O Sweet-heart, you muft not (hame your felf to day.

Gentlemen Subjcds, pray bear with her good Hufwifry:

She wants a little breeding, but (he's hearty.

Muji. Femofo, here's to thee. Is it not better to pierce the Butt, than

to quarrel and pierce one another's Bellies ?

Vent. Let it come. Boy.

Trine. Now would I lay greatnefs afide, and (hake my heels, if I had

but Mufick.

Calih. O my Lord ! my Mother left us in her Will a Imndred Spirits to

attend us, Devils of all forts, forae great roaring Devils , and fome little

fingingSprights.

Sye, Shall we call ? and thou (halt hear them in the air.

Trine, I accept the motion : let us have our Mother-in-law's Legacy

immediately.

Calib. fings. We w>m Mufick^^ we want Mirth^

Vp^ Dam, and cleave the Earth :

We have now no Lords that wrong

Send thy merry Sprights among us.

Trine, What a merry Tyrant am I, to have my
Mufick, and pay nothing for't ?

\_A Table rifes^ and four Spirits with Wine and Meat enter,

placing it
J

oa they dance., on the Table : The Dance ended,

the Bottles vani^^ and the Table finks agen.

Vent. The Bottle's drunk.

Mul^. Then the Bottle's a weak (hallow Fellow, if it be drunk firft.

Trine. Stefhano^ give me thy hand.

Thou hafi: been a Rebel, but here's to thee : Z^^if^kf*

Prithee why fliould we quarrel ? fhall I f.vear

Two Oaths ? By Bottle, and by Butt I love thee

:

In witnefb whereof I drink foundly.

Steph. Your Grace fhall find there's no love loft,

For 1 will pledge you foundly.

Trine. Thou haft been a falfe Rebel, but that's all one
Pledge my Grace faithfully.

Trine. Caliban^

Go to the Butt, and tell me how it founds

:

G 2 P
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Peer Stefhano^ dofl thou love me ?

Stefh, I love your Grace, and all your Princely Family.
Trine. Tis no matter if thou lov'fl me

^ hang my Family :.

Thou art my Fri^d, p ithee tell me what
Thou think'ft offey Princefs ?

Steph. I look on her, as on a very noble Princefs.

Trine. Noble? indeed (he hada Vv'itch to her Mother, and the Witches,
are of great Families in but the Devil was her Father, and I have
heard of the Mounfor De-riles in Frame but look on her Beauty, is (he

a fit Wife for Duke Trinedo ? mark her Behaviour too, (he's tipling yon-

der with the Serving- men.
Steph, An't pleafe your Grace, flie's fom.ewhat homely, but that's no

blemifti in a Princefs. She is Virtuous.

Trine. Umph ! Virtuous! I am loath to difparage her

But thou art my Friend, canft thou be clofe ?

Stefh. As a ftopt Bottle, an'c pleafe your Grace.

[_Enter Caliban agen with a Bottle.

Trine, Why then Pll tell thee, I found her an hour ago under an F.ider-

Tree, upon a fweet Bed of Netties, finging Tory, Rory, and Ranthum,„
Scantum, with her own Natural Brother.

Stefh. Ojew! make love in her own Tribe?

Trine But 'tis no matter, to tell thee true, I marri'd her to be a great.

Man and fo forth : but make no words on't, for I care not who knows it,

and fo here's to thee agen, give me the Bottle, Caliban \ did you kaock
the Butt ? how does it found ?

Calib, It founds as though it had a noife within.

Trine. I fear the Butt begins, to rattle in the throat , and is departing

:

give me the Bottle.
,

. v . ZT>rinkj>

Mufl, A fhort life and a merry, I fay. X^tepb. whifpers Sycorax.

Sye. But did he tell you fo ?

Steph, He faid you were as ugly as your Mother, and that he MarriM you,

oijly to get pofleflion of the Ifland.

Sye. My Mothers Devils fetch him for't.

Steph. And your Fathers too, hem ! Skink about his Graces health agen.

O if you will but caft an Eye of pity upon me
Sye, I will caft two Eyes of pity on thee, I love thee more than Haws,

or Black-berries, I have a hoard of W^ildings in^he Mofs , my Brother

knows not of 'em \ but I'll bring tnee w here they are.

Steph. Trirjcdo was but my Man when time was-

Sye. Wert thou his God, anddidft thou give him Liquor?

Steph. I gave him Brandy, and drunk Sack ray felfj wilt thou leave,

him, and thou /halt be my Princefs ?

Sye. If thou canft make me glad with this Liquor.

Steph. I'll warrant thee we'll ride into the Country where itgrows.

Sye. ^ow wilt thou carry me thither ?

Steph. Upon a Hackney-Devil of thy Mothers.

Trine, What's that you will do ? hah ! I hope you have not betray'd
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Die ? how does my Pigs-nye ? LTo Sycorax.

Syc. Be gone ! thou (halt not be my Lord, thou fay'ft

Pm ugly.

Trwc, Did you tell her fo hah ! he's a Rogue, do not believe him,

Chuck.
Steph, The foul words were yours .• I will not eat 'em for you.

Trine, I fee if once a Rebel, then ever a Rebel. Did I receive thee into

Grace for this ? I will correct thee with my Royal Hand.

{Strikes Stephano.

Syc. Doft thou hurt my Love ? [Flies at Trincalo.

Trine. Where are our Guards ? Treafon ! Treafon !

CVent. Muft. Calib. rnn betwixt.

Vent. Who took up Arms firft, the Prince or the People ?

Trinc. This falfe Traitor has corrupted the Wife of my Bofom.

[IVhifpers Muftacho hnftily,

Muftachoy ftrike on my fide, and thou (halt be my Vice- Roy.

Mnft, Pm againfl: Rebels ! Fentofo^ obey your Vice-Roy.

Vent, You a Vice- Roy ? [They two fight offfrom the reft.

Steph. Hah! Hedlor Monfter ! do you ftand neuter?

Calib. Thou woukPft drink my Liquor, I will not help thee.

Sye. 'Twas his doing that I had fuch a Husband, but Pll claw him.

CSyc. and Calib. fight^ Syc. beating him off the Stage.

Trine, The whole Nation is up in Arms, and (hall I ftand idle ?

CTrincalo beats e^/'Stephano to the door. Exit Stephano.

Pll not purfuetoofar,

For fear the Enemy fhould rally agen, and furprife my Butt in the Citta-

del •, well, I raufl: be rid of my Lady Trinealo , (he will be in the Fafhion

elfe-, firft, Cuckold her Husband, and then fue for a Separation , to get

Alimony. [Exit>

SCENE nr. The Cyprefs-trees and Cave.

Enter Ferdinand, Hippolito, (jvith their Swords drawn.)

Ferd. Come, Sir, our Cave affords no choice of place,

But the ground's firm and even ; are you ready ?

Hip. As ready as your felf. Sir.

Ferd. You remember on what conditions we muft fight ?

Who firft receives a wound is to fubmit.

Htp. Come, come, this lofes time-, now for the

Women, Sir. [They fight a little., Fcrdioand i«r/; iiW
ferd. Sir, you are wounded.
Htp No.
Ferd. Believe your blond.

Hip. 1 feel no hurt, no matter for my bloud.

Ferd. Remember oiir Conditions.

Hip. Pll not leavc^ till my Sword hits you too.

[Hip. frejfes Ferd. retires and wards

i

Ferd.
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Ferd. Pm loth to kill you, you are unskilful, Sir.

Hip. You beat afide my Sword, but let it come as near
As yours, and you fliall fee my skill.

Ferd, You faint for lofs of bloud, I fee you ftagger,

Pray, Sir, retire.

Hip, No ! I will ne'r go back .

IMethinks the Cave turns round, I cannot find

Ferd. You r Eyes begin to dazle.

Hip. Why|Hpbu Iwim fo, and dance about me ?

Stand but ftill till I have made one thruft. LHippolito thmfis and falls,

Ferd. O help, help, help !

Unhappy Man ! wh^-t have I done?
Hip, Pm going to a cold fleep, 'but when I wake,

Pll figl-f igen. Pray ftay for -ne. X^Smmds.
Ferd. H^'s gone ! he's gone ! O ftay, fweet lovely Youth !

Help ! help ! [^Enter Profpero.

Trofp, What difmal noife is that ?

Ferd, O fee, Sir, fee !

What mifchief my unhappy hand has wrought.

Troff, Alas ! how much in vain doth feeble Art endeavour
To refift the will of Heaven ? {^Rahs Hippoliro.

He's gone for ever ; O thou cruel Son of an
Inhumane Father ! all my defigns are ruinM
And unravelPd by this blow.

No pleafure now is left me but revenge.

Ferd. Sir, if you knew my innocence

Trofp, Peace, peace,

Can thy excufes give mc back his life ?

What, Ariel / fluggilh Spirit, where art thou ? \iEmer Ariel.

Ariel. Here, at thy beck, my Lord.

Trofp. I, now thou com'ft, when Fate is paft and not to be

RecalPd. Look there, and glut the malice of

Thy Nature, for as thou art thy felf, thou

Canft not but be glad to fee young Virtue

Nipt i' th' B'oflbm.

Ariel. My Lord, the Beinor high above can witnefs

I am not glad v^^e Airy Spirits are not of a temper

So mrlicirus as the Earthy,

But of a Nature more approaching good.

For which w€ meetin fwarms, and often combat
Betwixt the Confines of the Air and Earth.

Profp, Why did'ft thou not prevent, at leaft foretel,

This fatal adion then ?

Ariel. Pardon, great Sir,

I meant to do it, but I was forbidden

By the ill Genius of HippcUto^

Who came and threatened me, if I difclos'd it,

To
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To bind me in the bottom of the Sea,

Far from the lightforae Regions of the Air,

(My Native Fields) above a hundred years.

Frofp, Pll Chain thee in the North for thy negleft.

Within the burning Bowels ofMount Ueila-y

I'll finge thy airy Wings with fulph'roub flames.

And choak thy tender noftrils with blew fmoak,

Ac ev'ry Hickap of the belching Mountain,

Thou (halt be lifted up to tafte frefli air,

And then fall down agen.

jiriel. Pardon, dread Lord.

Profp. So more of pardon than juft Heav'n intends thee

Shalt thou e'r find from me : hence ! fly with fpeed,

Unbind the Charms which hold this Murtheret's

Father, and bring him, with my Brother, ftreight

Before me.
^riel. Mercy, my potent Lord, and Pll outfly thy thought [£a;;> Ariel.

Ferd. O Heavens ! what words are thofe 1 heard ?

Yet cannot fee who fpoke 'em : fure theWoman
Whom I lovM was like this, fome aiery Vifion.

Profp. No, Murd'rer, (he's, like thee, of mortal mould.
But much too pure to mix w.th thy black Crimes

^

Yet Ihe had faulr<?, and mult be p'lni h"d for 'em.

Mira-'.-da and Dorinda ! where are ye ?

The will of Heaven's accomplifh'd : I have

Now no more to fear, and nothing left to hope.

Now you may enter. ZEfiter Miranda and Dorinda.
Mir, My Love 1 is it permitted me to fee you once agen ?

Profp. You come to look your iaft I will

For ever take him from your Eyes.

But, on my blefljng, fpeak nr>t, nor appioach him.

Dor, Pray, Father, is nor chis my Sifter's Man ?

He has a noble form ^ but yet he's not fo excellent

As my Hippolito,

Profp. Alas, poor Girl, thou haft no Man: look yonder-,

There's all of him that's left.

Dor. Why, was there ever anymore of him?
He lies afleep, Sir, (hall I waken him ?

\iShe k>Jeels by Hippolito, and jogs him,

Ferd, Alas! he's never to bewak'd agen.

Dor. My Love > my Love ! will you not fpeak to me ?

1 fear you have difpleas'd him. Sir, and now
He will not anfwer me, he's dumb and cold too

But Pll run ftreight, and make a fire to warm him. {Exit Dorinda rHnnirtg^.

Enter Alonzo, Gon'zalo, Antonio. Ariel {invtfblc-)

Monz., Never were Beafts fo hunted into Toils,

As we have been purfu'd by dreadful fhapcs.

But
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But is not that my Son? OFerdinAnd!
If thou art not a Ghofb, let me embrace thee.

Fcrd. My Father! O finifter happinefs ! Is it

Decreed I {hould recover you alive, jufl: in that

Fatal hour when this brave Youth is lolt in Death,
And by my hand ?

jlnt. Heaven! what new wonder'^s this ?

ConTi. This Ifle is full of nothing eife.

Vrofp. You ftare upon me as

You neV had feen me have fifteen years

So loft me to your knowledge, that you retain

No memory of Profpero ?

Gonz, The good old Duke of MtUin I

Trofp. I wonder lefs, that thou, Antonio^ know'ft me not,

Becaufe thou didft long fince forget 1 was thy Brother,

Elfe I never h^.d been here.

. Ant. Shame choaks my words.

AlonTL, And wonder mine.

Vrofp. For you, ufurping Prince, \To Alonzo.
Know, by my Art, you wereShipwrackM on this Ifle,

Where, after I a while had punifh'd you, ray vengeance
WouM have ended, I defign'^d to match that Son
Of yours, with this my Daughter.

Alonz^ Purfue it ftill, I am mofl: willing to't.

Vrofp So am not 1. No Marriages can profper

Which are with Murderers made Look on that Corps,
This, whilftheliv'd, ^wsis young HtppoUto^ that

Infant Duke of Mantua^ Sir, whom you, exposM
With me and here I bred him up, till that bloud-thirfly

Man, t\\2Li Ferdinand—
But why do I exclaim on him, when Juftice calls

To unQieath her Sword againd his guilt ?

Alonz* What do you mean ?

Profp To execute He'av'ns Laws.

Here I am plac'd by Heav'n, here I am Prince,

Though you have difpoflefsM me of my MiUin,
Bloud calls for bloud

;
your Ferdinand (hall die,

And I, in bitternefs, have fent for you.

To have the fudden joy of feeing him alive,

And then the greater grief to fee him die.

Alonz. And thiok'ttchou I, or thefe, will tamely ftand,

To view the Execution ? [^Lays hand upon his Sword,

Ferd. Hoid, dear Father! I cannot fuffer you

T' attempt againft his life, who gave her being

Whom 1 love.

Prcfp Nay rhen appear mv Guards— I thought no more toufe their

aid^ (I'm cursM becaufe I usM it^ [^He Jiamps^ and many Spnits appear.

But
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But they are now theMinifters of Heaven,
Whilft I revenge this Murder.

Alonz., Have I for this found thee, my Son, fo foon,agcn,
To lofe thee ? Jntonio^ Gonzjilo^ fpeak for pity :

Ferd.to Adir. Adieu, my faireft Miftrifs.

Mtr. Now I can hold no longer \ I muft fpeak.

Though I am loth to difobey you. Sir,

Be not fo cruel to the Man I love,

Of be fo kind to let me fufFer with him.

Ferd. Recal that Pray'r, or I fliail wifh to live.

Though death be all the mends that I can make.

Profp. This night I will allow you, Ferdinand^ to fit

You for your death, that Cave's your Prifon.

Alonz. Ah, Projpno ! hear me fpeak. You are a Father,

Look on my Age, and look upon his Youth.

Proff. No more ! all you can fay is urgM in vain,

I have no room for pity left within me.

Do you refufe ? h«Ip, Ariel^ with your Fellows,

To drive 'em in ^ Alonzo and his Son beftow in

Yonder Cave, and here Gonz^do lhall with

Antonio lodge. [^Spirits drive *em in^ as they arc 4ffointeJ:

Enter Dorinda.

Dor, Sir, I have made a fire, lhall he be warm'd ?

Proff, He's dead, and vital warmth will ne'r return.

Dor, Dead, Sir, what's that?

Profp, His Soul has left his Body.

Dor, When will it come agen ?

Profjt, O never, never !

He muft be laid in Earth, and there confume.

Dor. He (hall not lie in Earth, you do not know
How well he loves me : indeed he'll come agen ^

He cold me he would go a little while,

But promts'd me he would not tarry long.

Proff. He's murder'd by the Man who lov'd your Sifter.

Now both of you may fee what 'tis to break

A Father's Precept *, you would needs fee Men, and by

That fight are made for ever wretched.

Htppolito is dead, and Ferdinand muft die

For murdering him.

Mir, Have you no pity ?

Profp. Yourdifobcdience has fo much incens'd me, that

I this night can leave no blefling with you.

Help to convey the Body to my Couch,

Then leave me to mourn over it alone.

ZThey bear off the Body of Hipipolito.

Enter Miranda ^w^f Dorinda afain, Ariel kehind^m,

Ariel. I've been fo chid for my ncgled^ by Profpero^

H That
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That I mufl: now watch all, and be unfeen.

Mir. Sifter, I fay agen, 'twas long of you
That all this mifchief happened.

Dor, Blame not me for your own fault, your
Curiolity brought me to fee the Man.

Mir. You fafely might have feen him, and retirM, but
You wouM needs go near him, and converfe, you may^

Remember my Father cali'd me thence, and I calPd you.

Dor. That was your envy. Sifter, not your love

You callM me thence, becaufc you could not be
Alone with him yourfelf-, but I am fure my
Man had never gone to Heaven fo foon, but

That yours made him go. LCryifigl

Mir, Sifter, I could not wifh that either of 'em (hou'd

Go to Heaven without us, but it was his Fortune,

And you muft be fatisfiM ?

Dor. I'll not be fatisfi'd : my Father fays he*ll make
Your Man as cold as mine is now, and when he

Is made cold, my Father will not let you ftrive

To make him warm agen.

'Mir. In fpiteofyoumine never lhall be cold.

Dor. I'm fure 'twas he that made me milcrable,

And I will bereveng'd. Perhaps you think 'tis

Nothing to lofe a Man.

Mir. Yes, but there is fome difference betwixt

My Ferdinand., and your Hippolito.

Dor. I, there's your judgment. Your's is the oldeft

Man I ever faw, except it were my Father.

Mir. Sifter, no more. It is not comely in a Daughter^

When (he fays her Father's old.

Dor. But why do I ftay here, whilft my cold Love
Perhaps may want me ?

I'll pray my Father to make yours cold too.

Mtr. Sifter, I'll never fleep with you again.

Dor. I'll never more meet in a Bed with you,

B\it lodge on the bare ground, and watch my Love.

Mir. And at the entrance of that Cave PU lie.

And echo to each blaft of wind a figh.

[^Exeunt feverally, looking difcontentedly on one another*

Ariel. Harfh difcord reigns throughout this fatallfle,

At which good Ai.gels mourn, ill Spirits fmile
^

Old Profpero by b.h Daughters robb'd of reft,

Has in difpleafure left 'em both unbleft.

Unkindly they abjure each others Bed,

To fave the living, and revenge the dead.

uilonzoznd his Son arePris'ners made,

And good ConMlo does their Crimes upbraid.

jintonio
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'ylntenio and Gonzalo difagrec.

And wou'd, though in one Cave, at diftance be.

The Seamen all that curfed Wine have fpent,

Which (till renew'd their thirft of Government
And wanting Subjeds for the food of Pow'r,

Each wouM to rule alone the feft devour.

TheMonfters Sycorax and Caliban^

More monftrous grow by Paffions learnM from Man.
Even I not fram'd of warring Elements,

Partake and fufFer in thefe difcontents.

Why fliou'd a Mortal by Enchantments hold

In Chains a Spirit of iEtherial mold ?

Accurfed Magick we our felves have taught,

And our own pow'r has our fubjeftion wrought

!

ACT V.

Emer Profpero and Miranda.

Proff. V;r O U beg in vain \ I cannot pardon him,

X He has offended Heaven.
Adir, Then let Heaven punilh him.

Troff. It will by me.
Mir, Grant him at leafl: fome refpite for my fake.

Trofp. I by deferring Juftice fliould inccnfe the Deity
Againftmy felfaudyou.

Mir, Yet I have heard you fey. The Powers above are flow

In punifliing, and (houM not you refemble them ?

Proff. The Argument is weak, but I want time
To let you fee your errours *, retire, and, if you love him,
Pray for him. [^Hcs going.

Mir. And can you be his Judge and Executioner?

Profp, I cannot force Gonz^ah^ or my Brother, much
Lefs the Father to deftroy the Son •, it muft
Be then the Monfter Caliban^ and he's not here \

But Ariel ftrait fhall fetch him.
Enter Ariel.

Ariel, My Potent Lord, before thou calPft, I come,
To ferve thy will.

Profp, Then, Spirit, fetch me here my falvage Slave.

Ariel. My Lord, it does not need

Profp Art thou then prone to mifchief.

Wilt thou be thy felf the Executioner ?

Ariel, Think better of thy Aiery Minifter, who,
For thy fake, unbidden, this night has flown

H z O'l



54 r/;e TEMPEST, or,

OV almofl: all the habitable World.
Profp. But to what purpofe was all thy diligence ?

Ariel, When I was chidden by my mighty Lord, for my
Negledt ofyoung I went to view
His Body, and fcon found his Soul was but retired,

Not fally'dout: then I colleded

The befl: ofSimples underneath theMoon,
The belt of Balms^ and to the wound appl)M
The healing juice ofvulnerary Herbs.

His only danger was his lofs of bloud, but now
He's wak'd, my Lord, and juft this hour
He muft be drefs'd again, as 1 have done it.

Anoint the Sword which pierc'd him with this

Weapon-Salve, and wrap it clofe from Air till

I have time to vifit him again.

Troff. Thou art my faithful Servant,

It fhall be done, be it your task, Miranda^ becaufeyour

Sifter is not prefent here, while I go vifit your

Dq^i Ferdinand^ from whom I will a while conceal

This news, that it may be more welcome. ,

.

Mir, I obey you, and with a double duty, Sir : for now
You twice have given me Life. / . , . j - y

Profp. My Ariel^ follow me. 'X^xeunt feveratty,

[Hippolito difcover'^dMa Cguch^ Doriiltia h him.

Dor. How do you find your (elf?
''''

,
rA'^'ly V ^

Hip. Pm fomcwhat cold, can you not draw mfe hearer" ' '/r
''^'\\'

TotheSun? I aqi wte^tcrwajk. .

, ; < /Vv . I:

Dor. My Lov^, I'll try.
'"^ *

Z^h" draws the,Chair nearer' the iA^^
I thought ^ou- never would hav.e walJcM ageq, j''

' l''
' v -^^^

'

'

They toldme you were^oi|?^^ay U.^^v^^;^5;J)=r';; ' ...M.

Have you been there?, , . ,f ,t , ^

/'

Bip. I know not where ! was', '

'

.

Dor. I will not leave tin you promile me you

Will not die agen. . , . - . :
;
'"'^Jl"'^

Hip. Indeed I will Hot .
^ '

'
.

; r '^^^^

Dor. You muft not go to Pleav'n, unlefs we go together,|^l, y'^'V,^

For I've heard my Father fay, that we muft ftrive
, a

To be each others guide, the way to it will elfe ^^^^^

Be difBcult, efpecially to thofe who arefo young. '^"^^ •

But 1 much wonder. what it is to die.

Hip. Sure 'tis to dream, a kind of breathlefsileep^

When once the Soul's gone out.

Dtfr.' What is the Soul?
^

Hip. A fmall b'ue thing, t-hat runs about within us.

Dor. Then I have feea it in a frofty Morning run.

Smoaking from my mouth.
Hip, But, dear D^?r/W^,

What
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What is become of him who fought with me?
Dor. O, 1 can tell you joy ful news of him,

My Father means to make him die to day,

For what he did to you.

Hip. That muft not be, mydearX)mW^^ go and beg your

Father, he may not die it was my fault he hurt me,

I urg'd himtoit firft.^ 1"^'
Dor. But if he live, he'If never leave killing you.

Hip, O no ! I juft remember when I fell afleep, I heard

Him calling me a great way off, and crying over me as

You wou'd do •, befides we have no caufe of quarrel now.
Dor. Pray how began your difference firft ?

Hip. I fought with him for aJl the Women in the World.
Dor. That hurt you had was juftly fent from Heaven,

For wifhing to have any more biit me.

Hip. Indeed I think it was, but I repent it, the fault

Was onl^^ in my bloud, for now 'tis gone, I find

I do not love fo many.

Dor. In confidence of this, I'll beg my Father, that he

May live^ Tm ghd the naughty bloud,, that made
You love fo many, is gone out. ,

; r
'

* ' V

Hip. My dear, go quickly, left you Come too late. [Eat/V, Dor.

. J^pter Miranda at the other door^ with Hippolito's
"'^ ^

' Smrd wrapt up.

Hip. Who's this who looks fo fair and beautiful, as

Nothing but Dorinda can fiirpafs her ? O

!

I believe it is that Ange^ ,\Vpman,
Whom (he calls Sifter.

-

Mir. Sir, I am fent hitlier to drefs your wound ;

How do you find, your ftr^ngth ?

Hip. Fair Creature,' 1 am faint with lofs of bloud.

Mir. I'm lorry for't.

Hip. Indeed and fo am I, for if I had that bloud, I then
Should find a great delight in loving you,

Mtr. But, Sir, lam another's, and your love is given
Already to my Sifter.

Htp, Yet 1 find that, if you plcafe, I can love ftill a little.

Mir. 1 cannot be unconftant, nor fhouM you.

Hip. O my wound pains me.
Mir. I am come to eafe you {She unwraps the Sword.

Hip, Alas ! I feci the cold Air come to me,
My wound (hoots worfe than ever. {She wipes and dnoints the Sword.

Mir. Does it ftill grieve yon ?

Hip. Now methinks there's fomething laid juft upon it.

Mir. Do you find no ealc ?

Hip. Yes, yes, upon the fudden all the pain
Is leaving me : Sweet Heaven, how I am easM !

Enter
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£;/^fr Ferdinand and Dorinda to them.

Terd, Dor,) Madam, I mull confefs my life is your?,

I owe it to yotir generofuy.

Dor. I am o'fjoyM my Father lets you live , and proud
Of my good fortune, that he gave your life to me.

Mir. How ? gave his life to her

!

Hip. Alas ! I think (he faid fo, and he faid he ow'd It

To her generofity.

Ferd. But is not that your Siller with HippoUto ?

Dor. So kiud already ?

Ferd. I came to welcome life, and I have met the

Cruelleft of deaths.

f/tp. My dQ^t Dorifida with another Man ?

Dor. Sifter, what bus'nefs have you here?

Mir, You fee I drefs HippoUto,

Dor. are very charitable to a Stranger.

Mir. You are not much behind in charity, to beg a pardon

For a Man, whom you fcarce ever faw before.

Dor. Henceforward let your Surgery alorie^ for I had
Rather he fliould die, than you (hould cure his wound.

/i//r. And I wilh F^ri^^W;?^ had dy'^ before

Heow'dhislifeto your entreaty.
l'-'

Ferd. (^to Hip.) Sir, Pm glad you are well recovered, you

Keep your humour ftill to have all Women.
Htp. Not all, Sir, you except one of the number.

Your new Love there, £)(?r/W^.

Mir. Ah Ferdinand ! can you becom.e inconftant ?

If I muft lofe you, I had rather death fhould take

You from me, than you take your felf. ^ v
Ferd. And if I might have chofen, I would have wi(hM'

^^'^ ^

That death from Trofpero^ and not this from you.

Dor. I, now I find why I was fent away.
That you might have my Sifter's Company.

Hip, Dorinda^ kill me not with your unkindnefs,

This is too much, firft to be faife your felf.

And then accufe me too.

Ferd. We all accufe each other, and each one denies their guilt,

I (hould be glad it were a mutual errour.

And therefore, firft, to clear my felf from fault.

Madam, I beg your pardon, while 1 fay I only love

Your Sifter. . [r^ Dorinda.

Mir. b bleft word !

Pm fure I love no Man but Ferdinand.

Dor. Nor I, Fieaven know s, but my HippoUto.

Hip. I never knew I lov'd fo much *, before I fear'd

Dorinda's Conftancy, but now 1 am conyincM tjiat

I lovM none but her, becaufe none elfecan

Recompcnfc
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Recompenfe her lofs.

Ferd. 'Twas happy then we had this little trial.

But how we all fo much miftook, I know not.

Mir, I have only this to fay in my defence : my Father fent

Me hither, to attend the wounded Stranger.

Dor. And HippeUto fent me to beg the life of Ferdinand.

Ferd. From fach fmall crrours left at firft unheeded,

Have often fprung fad accidents in love :

But fee, our Fathers and our Friends are come
To mix their joys with ours.

Enter Profpero, Alonzo, Antonio, Gon2:alo.

^lon. (to Profp,) Let it no more be thought of, your purpofe,

Though it was fevere, was jult. In lofing Ferdinand

I (hould have mourn'd, but could not have complain'd.

Profp, Sir, I am glad kind Heaven decreed it otherwife.

Dor, O wonder

!

How many goodly Creatures arc there here

!

How beauteous Mankind is !

Hi:'. O t)rave new World, that has fuch People in't

!

jilon, Oo Ferd.) Now all the blefFmgs of a glad Father

Compafs thee about,

And make thee happy in thy beauteous choice.

Gonz.. I've inward wept, or (hould have fpoken e'r this.

Look down, fweet Heaven, and on this Couple drop
A bleffed Crown. For it is you chalkM out the

Way which brought us hither.

^nt. Though penitence forcM by neceffity can fcarcc

Seem real, yet, deareft Brother^ I have hope
My bloud may plead for pardon with you ^ I refigo

Dominion, which, 'tis true, 1 could not keep,

But Heaven knows too, I would not.

Frofp. All paft crimes I bury in the joy of this

Blefled day.

yilonz.. And that I may not be behind in Juftice, to this

Young Prince, I render back his Dukedom,
And, as the Duke of Mantua^ thus faliite him.

Hip, What is it that you render back ? methinks
You give me nothing.

rrofp. You are to be Lord of a great People,

And oV Towns and Cities.

Hip, And fhall thefe People be all Men and Women?
Gonx^. Yes, and (hall call you Lord.

////?. AVhy then Pll live no longer in a Prifon, butHm a whole Cave to my fclf hereafter.

Profp. And that your happinefs may be compleat,
I give you my Dorinda for your Wife, Ihe (hall

Be yours for ever, when the Priell has made you one.
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///>. How can he make us one ? fiiall I grow to her ?

Profp. By faying holy words^you (hall be joynM in Marria'gc
To each other.

Dor, I warrant you thofe holy words are charms.
My Father means to conjiire us together.

Profp. to his Daughters. My Ariel told me, when laft night you quarrelled,

You faid^you would for ever part your Beds ^

But what you threatenM in your anger, Heaven
Has turn'd to Prophecy.

For you, Miranda^ muft with Ferdinand^

And you, Dorinda, with Hippolito lie in

One Bed hereafter.

Alonz.. And Heaven make thofe Bedsftill fruitful in

Producing Children, to blefs their Parents

Youth, and Grandfires age.

Mtr. to Dor. If Children come by lying in a Bed, I wonder you
And I had none between us.

Dor. Sifter, it was our fault, we meant like Fools

To look 'em in the fields, and they, it feems,

Are only found in Beds. !.i>:o i?u:

Hip. I am o'rjoy'd that 1 fliall hzve Dorinda in a Bed,

We'll lie all night and day together there,

And never rife again.

Ferd, (^afide to him) Hippolito ! you yet are ignorant ofyour great

Happinefs, but there is fomewhat, which for

Your own and fair Dorinda^s fake, I muft inftrud

You in.

Hip. Pray teach me quickly how Men and Women in your

World make love, I lhallfoon learn,

1 warrant you.

Ertter Ariel, ^/rw;;^ f« Stephano, Trincalo, Muftacho,

Ventofo, Caliban, Sycorax.

Profp. Why that's my dainty j4riel^ I lhallmifs thee.

But yet thou (bait have freedom.

Gonz. O look, Sir, look, theMafterand theSaylors

The Bofen too my Prophecy is out, that if

A Gallows were on land, that Man could ne'r

Be drown'd.

Jlofjz.^ (to Trine ) Now, Blafphemy, what not one Oath alhore ?

Haft thou no mouth by Land ? why ftar'ft thou fo ?

Trine. What, more Dukes y et ? I muft rcfign my Dukedom j

But 'tis no matter, I was almoft ftarv'd in't.

Mtift. Here's nothing but wild Sallads, without Oyl or Vinegar.

Steph. The Duke and Prince alive! would I had now our gallant Ship

agen, and were her Matter, Pd willingly give all my Ifland for her.

Fern. And I my Vice-Roy-ftiip.

Trine. I (hall need no Hangman, for I (hall e'n hang
My
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My felf, now my Friend Butt has Ihed his

Laft drop of life. Poor Butt is quite departed.

jint. They talk like Mad-men.
Profp. No matter, time will bring 'em to themfeWes, and

Now their Wine is gone, they will not quarrel

Your Ship is fafe and tight, and bravely rigg'd,

As when you firil: fet vSail,

uilonzs- This news is wonderful.

Ariel. Was it well done, my Lord ?

Trofp. Rarely, my Diligence.

Gonz., But pray. Sir, what are thofe mis-fliapen Creatures ?

Trofp. Their Mother was a Witch, and one fo ftrong,

She would controul the Moon, make Flows

And Ebbs, and deal in her Command without

Her Power.

Syc, O Setebos ! thefe be brave Sprights indeed.

I'rofp. Calib.) Go, Sirrah, to my Cell, and as you hope for

Pardon, trim it up.

Calib. Moft carefully. I will be wife hereafter.

What a dull Fool was I, to take thofe Drunkards
For Gods, when fuch as thefe were in the World ?

Trofp. Sir, I invite your Highnefsand your Train
To my poor Cave this night \ a part of which > t\

1 will employ, in telling you my ftory.

Alonz.. No doubt it mufl; be ftrangely taking. Sir.

Tro^p. When the Morn draws, Pil bring you to your Ship,

And promife you calm Seas, and happy Gales.

My Ariel^ that's thy charge : then to the Elements
Be free, and fare thee well.

Ariel, Plldo it, Mafter.

Frofp, Now to make amends
For the rough treatment you have found to day,

Pll entertain you with my Magick Art

:

I'll, by my power, transform this place, and call

Up thofe that fhall make goDd my promife to you.

}iSvene changes to the Rockj^ rtith the Arch of Rocks

^

... ^ and calm Sea, Mnfick^vliying on the Rocks,

Trofp, Neptune^ a^^l yitfr fair Amphitrite^ rife
^

Oceanus^ with your Tethys too, appear •,

All ye Sea-Gods, ardGoddefles, appear!

Come, My^Trytons', all ye Nereides^ come,
And teach your favvcy Element to obey :

For you have Princes now to entertain,^

AndunfoiPd Beauties, with frefh youthful Lovers.

^Neptune, Ailiphitrite, Occanus ahd Tethys, appear in a
Chariot drawn with Sea-Horfes ; on each fide of the Chariot^

,^•0 Sea-Cods and Coddefes^ Tritons arid Nereides.

I Alonz,,
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AlonTL, This is prodigious.
i

j4nt. Ah ! whan amazing Objefts do we fee?

Conz.. Thi-s Art dotli much exceed all humane skill.

SONG.
Amph. Lord: G'rer^f Neptune, for my fak^y

JLVjL Of thefe bright Beauties pity take :

And to the refi allow

Tour mercy too.

Let this inraged Element he fiillj

Let i^olus obey my will :

Let him his boyflreus Prifoners fafely k^ejy

In their dark^ Caverns^ and no more

Let ''em difiurb the bofome of the Deep^

Till thefe arrive upon their wi^^d-for Share

o

Neptune. So much my Amphitrite'j leve I priz^e^

That no commands of hers I can defpife.^

Tethys no furrows now {hall wear^

Oceanus no wrinkles on his broWj

Let your ferenefi loc\s appear I

Be calm andgentle now,

Nep. &lBe calm^ ye great Parents of the Flouds and the Springs^

Amph. yVhileeach '^tid^QandTxitonPlays^ B^evelsj andSings^

Oceanus. Confine the roaring Winds^ and we
will foon obey you cheerfully.

Chorus of \ Tie up the Winds^ and weVLobey^ ^ Here the Dan*
Tritons > Vpon the Flouds we^U fing and play^ < cers mingle with'

and Ner,% And celebrate a Halcyon day, < the Singers. |
, a

QDance.'

Kept. Great Nephew ^olus make no noife^ ,

Muzzde your roaring Boys^ C^olus appears*

Amph. Let "^em not blufler to dt 'i urb our ears^

Or flrike thefe Noble pajfengers with f^arj^

Nept. Afford "^em only fuch an eafie Gale^ .

,

'

,

As pleafamly m^y fwell each S.nl,

Amph-. Whilefell Sea-Mo^ipcrs caufe inteftine jarSf

This Empire you invade with foreign Wars.

But you, fhall now be fiill^

And [hall obey ^/y AiQphitrite'i wilL

-^Bolus de- 1^ T(fU Pil obey^ who at one firoke can makf^

fcends. J With your dread Tndent.^ the whole Earth to. ^uake^

Come down^
my Blnflerers^ fweltnomore^

Tour ftormy rage give o'^r. J Winds from the foUE^

Let all black^fempefis ceafe— L Corners appear. . I

And let the troubled Ocean refi :

\ Let all the Sea enjoy as calm.a peace^

As where the Halcyon builds her quiet Nejt.

To your Prifons below^

Bowrt^ down you muft go r
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Ton in the Earths Entrals your Revels may keep
;

But no more till I callJhallyoH trohble the Deep. [Winds fly down.

Novo they are gone^ all ftormy Wars ftoaPiceaje:

Then let yonr Trumpeters proclaim a Peace,

Amph. Tritons, mySons^ your Trumpets fonnd^

And Ut the noifefrom Neighbouring Shores relound.

I Sound a Calm,

\Sound aCalm,

Chorus. iSound a Calm,

) a Calm,

( Sound a Calm. ^

ly^txt the Trytons^ at every repeat of Sound a Calm^ changing their Figure

and Poftures, feem to found their wreathed Trumpets made of Shells.

A Symphony of Mufick, like Trumpets, to which four Trytons Dance.

Nept. See.^ fee, the Heavens fmile.^ allyour troubles arepafty

Tour joys by black, Clouds [hall no more be orcaft,

Amph. On this barren Ifleye jhall lofe all your fears^

Lcav^ behind allyour forrov^s^ and baniflj your cares.

Both. ^
A^^d your Lo^s andyour Lives (l]all in fafety enjoy ;

Oceanus.

Tethys.

Both.

No influence of Stars fhall your quiet deftroy,

c 11 KAnd your Loves. SCQ.
Chor.of &c.

[Here the Dancers mingle with the Singers-

IVe^Hfafely convey you to your own happy Shore^

And yours andyour Countrefs foft peace we*ll reflore.

To treat you bleft Lovers., as you fail on the Deepy

The Trytons and Sea-Nymphs their Revels [hall keep.

\ On the fwift Dolphins backs they jhall ftng and jhall play •

7 They jhallguard you by nighty and delight you by day,

c n \Onthe fcffift^&QQ,

CHere the Dancers mingle with the Singers.

CA Dance of twelve Trttons*

Miran. What charming things are thefe ?

Dor. What Heavenly Power is this ?

Profp. Now, my Ariely be vifible, and let the reft of your Aerial Train,

Appear, and entertain 'em with a Song
[Scene changes to the Rifmg Suny and a number of Aerial Spirits in the

Airy Ariel flying from the Sun^ advances towards the Pit.

And then farewel my long-IovM Ariel.

Alon Heaven ! what are thefe we fee ?

Profp. They areSpirits,with which the Air abounds in fwarms, but that

they are not fubjed tapoor feeble mortal Eyes.

An^. O wonderful skill

!

Conz., O Power Divine

!

-/^rff/and the reft fing the following Song.
Ariel. Where the Bee fuckj., there fuck./j /

In a CowJIips Bed I lie ^ There
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There 1 conch when Owls do cry.

On the Swallom wtn^s Ifly
After Summer merrtly.

Merrily^ merrily fliall I live now^
Vnder the BLojfom that hangs on the Bow.

iSon^endedl And fpeAkj, hoverir-iinthe An
Ariel Wy Noble Mafter

!

May theirs and your bleft Joys never impair.
And for the freedom I enjoy the Air,
I will beftill your >4r/>/, and wait

On Aiery accidents that work for Fate.

What ever (hall your happinefs concern,

From your ftill faithful Ariel you (hall learn.

Profp. Thou haft been always diligent and kind !

Farewel, my long-lovM Ariel, thou (bait find,

I will preferve thee ever in my mind.

Henceforth this Ifle to the afflided be

A place of Refuge, as it was to me :

The promifes of blooming Spring live here,

And all the bleflings of the ripenirg Year.

On my retreat, let Heav'n and Nature fmile,

And ever fiourifti the Enchanted Ifle, ^Exennt,

EPILOGUE.
GAllants^ by all good figm it does appear^

That Sixty [events a very damning year^

Tor Knaves abroad^ and for til Poets here.

Among the Adi^fes there^s a general rot

^

The Rhyming Mon/ieftr^ and the Spariiff^ Plot t

Defi^ or Cohrt^ alCs one^ they go to Pot,

Ths Ghofts of Poets walk rvithin this place^

Ana h^j;nt ui AUor's xoherefoe^r wt pafs^

In Ftfions blohdier than King Richr-fd'i was,

Fvr this poor Wretch^ he has not much to fiy^

Biit -jHirtiy brings in hu part c' th^ ^l'*y^

And begs the favour to be d.mnd to d^iy.

He fends me onl^ Ike a Sh't tff?s M^^n here^

To let you know the Makfa^or^s near^

Arid that he means to die
J tn C^valkt.

For if yoH (hoU'd be g^ aciotis to htfi Pcn\ c v -

T^' Example wiltprove ill to other Men^

And you'll be tronbPdvrith ^emall/igen.

re ^3. after line i, infert , Shall not feelifqme Fruit ?

E J N 1 S.










